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*0 you, my lord, my mule her tribute pays 
Of various verfe,in various rudeeflays; 
To you, (he firft addrefs'd her early voice, 

inclination led, and fix'd by choice; 
To you, on whofe indulgence (he depends , 
Her few collected lays (he now commends* 

By no one meafure bound, her numbers range* 
And unrefolv'd in choice, delight in change; 
Her fongs to no diiHnguiuYd fame afpire, 
For, now, (he tries the reed, anon,atteropts the lyre ; 
In high Parnaflus (he no birthright claims, 
Nor drinks deep draughts of Heliconian dreams; 
Yet near the facred mount (he loves to rove, 
Vifits the fprings, and hovers round the grove. 
She knows what dangers wait too bold a flight, 
And fears to fall from an Icarian height: 
Yet, (he admires the wing that fafely foars, 
At diftance follows, and its track adores. 
She knows what room, what force,tbefwan requires. 
Whole tow'ring head above the clouds afpires, 
A 2 



divide. 

tut fuch, cv'n fuch renown, too dear 
lad we the patriot in the poet loft. 
i true poetick (late we had dcplor'd, 
Tad not your miniftry our coin reftoi 

But (till, my lord, tho* your exalted 
tands foremoft in the faired lift of fam 
'ho' your ambition ends in puMick gc 
\ virtue lineal to your houfe and bio 
et think not meanly of your other pi 
lor flight the trophies which the mufe 
tow oft, a patriot's beft-hid fchemcs 
y party crofs'd, or faction undermir 

he fucceed he undergoes this lot, 
lie good receiv'd, the giver is forgo 
at honours which from verfe their foui 
isllboth furmonnt detraction, and fu 
nd poets have unqueftion'd right to c 

not the preateft. the m/*fl- Inftino n« 



THE 

Mourning Muse of ALEXIS* 

A 

PASTORAL. 

Lamenting the Death of 

QUEEN MARY 

l*fmhtm Rtgiaa Jules rtnavare dokrem. Virg. 
ALEXIS, MENALCAS. 

MlNALCAS. 

BEHOLD, Alexis, fee this gloomy (hade, 
Which teems alone for forrow's (belter made; 
Where, no glad beams of light can ever play, 
But night fucceeding night, excludes the day ; 
Where, never birds with harmony repair, 
And lightCbme notes, to cheer the dusky air, 
To welcome day, or bid the fun farewel, 
By morning lark, or evening Philomel. 

No violet here, nor daifie eVr was feen, 
No fweetly budding flower, nor fpringing green: 
For fragrant myrtle, and the blufliing rofe, 
Here, baleful yew with deadly cyprefs grows. 
Here then, extended on this wither'd roofs, 
Well lie, and thou (halt Gng of Albion's loft ; 



Could I, like him, in tuneful grief ex 
And mourn like Stella for her Aftrofe 
Then might I raifc my voice, (fecure 
And with melodious woe the valleys 
The lUt'ning Echo on my fong flioulc 
And hollow rocks Paftora's name rejx 
Each whiffling wind, and raurra'ring I 
How lov'd (he Uv'd, and bow lament 
M E N A L C A 
Wert thou with ev'ry bay and law 
And high as Pan hjrafclf in fong reuo 
Yet would not ail thy art avail, to fli. 
Verfc worthy of her name, or of our * 
But fuch true paffioo in thy face appes 
In thy pale lips, thick fighs, and gufliii 
Such tender forrow in thy heart I rcac 
As mall fupplv all skill, ifnoc exceed. 
Then leave this common form of *l.,m 
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Boundlefs my verfe, and roving be my (trains, 
Various as flowers on unfrequented plains. 
And thou Thalia, darling of my brcaft, 
By whom infpar'd, I fung at Comus' feaft; 
While in a ring, die jolly rural throng 
Have (ate and (mil'd to hear my chearful fang: 
Begon, with all thy mirth and fprightly lays, 
My pipe, no longer now thy pow'r obeys; 
Learn to lament, my mule, to weep, and mourn, 
Thy fpringing lawrels, all to cyprets turn; 
Wound with thy difinal cries the tender air. 
And beat thy fnowy breaft, and rend thy yellow hair; 
Far hence, in utmoft wilds, thy dwelling chufc, 
Begon Thalia, Sorrow is my mule. 

/ mm* Paftora dead, let ASbion meant, 

jbdfabkikmdi berebalkU cliffs adorn. 
No more, thefe woods (hall with her fight be btefs'd, 
Nor with her feet, thefe flow'ry plains be prefs'd; 
No more, the winds Ihall with her trefles play, 
And from her balmy breath (leal fweets away; 
No more, thefe riven chearfully ihall pafs, 
Pleas'd to reflect the beauties of her face ; 
While on their banks the wondring flocks hare flood, 
Greedy of fight, and negligent of food. 

No more, the nymphs (hall with foft tales delight 
Her ears, no more with dances pleafe her fight; 
Nor ever more Jhall fwain make fong of mirth, 
To blefc the joyous day, that gave her birth: 
Loft is that day, which had from her its light, 
For ever loft with her, in endlefs night: 
In endlefs night, and arms of death ihe lies, 
Death in eternal (hades has (hut Pa flora's eyes. 

Lament ye nymphs, and mourn ye wretched fwains, 
Stray all yc flocks, and defart be ye plains! 



x u t max uic weeps, ana witn a nient pa< 
It's trickling tears diftil upon her face. 
Falrty yc weep, ye rocks, and falfly moi 
For never will you let the nymph rerun 
With a fcign'd grief the faithlefs tombr 
And like the Crocodile its prey laments. 

O Ihe was heav'nly fair, in face and n 
Never in nature were fuch beauties join* 
Without, aU /hiring; and within, all i 
Pure to the fenfe, and pleafing to the fig] 
Like foroe rare flow'r, vbofc leaves all c 
And opening, is with fweeteft odours fill 
As lofty pines o'ertop the lowly reed, 
So did her graceful height all nymphs c* 
To which excelling height, (he bore a mi 
Humble, as offers bending to the wind. 

Thus excellent Ihe was- 

Ah wretched fate! ihe was, but is no more 
Help me, ye hills and valleys, to deplore. 
1 mm Pafhra dead, let Mum mourn, 
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Thither, let Fairies with their train refort, 
IfcgkA their revels, and their midnight tport, 
There, in unufual waitings wafte the aigbt. 
And watch her, by the fiery gbw* worn tight. 

There, may no difinal yew, otr cypceis frpw, 
Nor holly bulh, tor bitter elder's bough ; 
Let each unlucky Vfird far build bis ©eft, 
And diftant dent motive each howfiag beaft; 
Let wolves be gone, be ravens put to flight, 
With hooting owls, and batts that hate the light. 

But let the figbrag doves their farrows bring, 
And nightingales in fwost complainings fiag; 
Let fwans from their foriaken riven fly, 
And fick'ning at her tomb, make hafte to die, 
That they may help to Hag her ekgy. 
Let- Echo too, ra mtmick moan deplore, 
And cry with me, Paftora is no more! 

Jmmrn Pa/iota dead, Ut Jfinm mmmu 

AaifMt cloth her cbaBue cBffs adorn. 

And lee, the heav'ns to weep in dew prepare, 
And heavy mMb obfenre the burden'd air: 
A fudden damp o'er all the plain is fpread, 
Each lilly folds ttSs leaves, and hangs its head. 
On ev'ry tree the bloflbms turn to tears, 
And ev'ry bough a weeping moifture bears* 
Their wings the fcatherM airy people droop, 
And flocks beneath their dewy fleeces (loop. 

The rocks are cleft, and new descending rills 
Furrow the brows of all th' impending hills. 
The water gods to floods their riv'lets turn, 
And each, with dreaming eyes, supplies his wanting urn. 

The Fawns forfake the woods, the nymphs the grove, 
And round the plain in (ad diftraftions rove; 
In prickly brakes their tender limbs they tear, 
And leave on thorns their locks of goAdta Wvt. 



to P0EMSUP0N 

With their fharp nails, themfelves the Satyrs wound, 
And tug their fhaggy beards, and bite with grief the ground. 
* Lo Pan himfelf, beneath a blafted oak 
Dejected lies, his pipe in pieces broke. 
See Pales weeping too, in wild defpair, 
And to the piercing winds her bofom bare. 

And fee yond fading myrtle, where appears 
The Queen of love, all bath'd in flowing tears, 
See, how (he wrings her hands, and beats her bread, 
And tears her ufekft girdle from her wafle: 
Hear the fad murmurs of her fighiog doves, 
For grief they figh, forgetful of their lores. 

Lo, Love himfelf, with heavy woes oppreft! 
See, how his forrowi fwell his tender breaft; 
His bow he breaks, and wide his arrows flings, 
And folds his little arms, and bangs his drooping wings; 
Then, lays his limbs upon the dying grafs, 
And all with tears bedews his beauteous face, 
With tears, which from his folded lids arife, 
And even Love himfelf has weeping eyes. 
All nature mourns; the floods and rocks deplore, 
And cry With me Paftora is no more! 

/ mount Paftora dead, let Albion mourn, 

And fable clouds bar cbalkie clifs adorn. 

The rocks can melt, and air in mifts can mourn, 
And floods can weep, and winds to figbs can turn; 
The birds, in fongs, their forrows can difclofe, 
And nymphs and f wains, in words, can tell their woe*. 
But oh! behold that deep and wild defpair, 
Which neither winds can (how, nor floods, nor air. 

See the great Shepherd, chief of all the fwains, 
Lords of thefe woods, and wide-extended plains, 
Stretch'd on the ground, and clofe to earth hit face, 
Scalding with tears th' already faded grafs; 
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To the cold clay he joins his throbbing breaft, 
No more within Paftora's arms to reft ! 
No more ! for thofe once foft and circling arms 
Themfelves ate clay, and cold are all her charms. 
Cold are thofe lips, which be no more muftkift, 
And cold that bofom, once all downy blifs; 
On whofe foft pillows, lull'd in fweet delights, 
He us'd, in balmy deep, to lofe the nights. 

Ah ! where is all that love and fondneis fled? 
Ah ! where is all that tender fweetnefs laid > 
To duft mutt all that heav'n of beauty come ! 
And mufi Paftora moulder in the tomb! 
Ah death ! more fierce, and unrelenting far, 
Than wildeft wolves, orfavage tigers are ; 
With lambs and (beep their hungers are appeas'd, 
But rav'nous death the ihepherdefs has fcis*d. 

/ mmcrn Paftora dead, let Albion mourn. 

And fiNe clouds her cbalkic cBfs adorn. 

4 But fee, Menalcas, where a fudden light, 
4 With wonder flops my fong, and ftrikes my fight : 

< And where Paftora lies, it fpreads around, 

• Shewing all radiant bright the facred ground. 

' While from her tomb, behold a flame afcends 

< Of whiteft fire, whofe flight to heav'n extends! 
« On flaky wings it mounts, and quick as fight 

• Cuts thro' the yielding air, with rays of light; 

• 'Till the blue firmament at lafi it gains, 

• And fixing there, a glorious ftar remains: 

Yaircft it flints of aU that tight the skies. 
As once on earth were fien Papon's Eyes. 
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To the KING, 
On the Taking of NAMURE. 
IRREGULAR ODE. 



ProtfewtlfiH malms hrglmtr Hmores: 
Nil crtomm a&it, rilsrtrtiH Me fat nits. 

Hor. ad Auguftum. 



And ftrike the ljrre upon an untry'd ftring: 
New fire informs my foul, unfelc before; 
And, on new wings, to heights unknown I foar. 
O pow'r unfeen \ by whofe rcfiftlefs force 
Compell'd, I uke this flight, direft my courfe: 
For fancy, wild and pathlefs ways will chufe, 
Which judgment, rarely, or with pain, purfues* 
Say, (acred nymph* whence this great change proceeds ; 
Why fcorns the lowly fwain bis oaten reeds, 
Daring aloud to ftrike the founding Lyre, 

And Gag hetoick deeds; 
Neglecting flames of love, for martial lire? 

H, 

William, alone, my feeble voice can raife ; 
What voice fo weak, that cannot fing his praife! 
The lift'ning world each whifper will befriend 
That breaths his name, and ey'ry ear attend. 



I. 




lF arms and war my mufe afpires to fing, 
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Tht bov'tmg winds oa down/ wings Hull wiit around, 

And catch, and waft to foreign lands, the flying (build. 
Efr'n I will in bis praife be heard ; 

For by his name my verfc (hall be prcferr'd. 

Born like a lark upon this eagle's wing, 

High as the fpheret, I will his triumph fing; 
High as the head of Fame ; Fame wbofe exalted use, 
From the deep Yale extends, up to the vaulted skies : * 

A thoufand talking tongues the monftcr bears, 
A thoufand waking eyes, and ever-open ears; 

Hourly (he (talks, with huge gigantick pace, 
Measuring the globe, like time, with conftant race: 

Yet (hall (he (by, and bend to William's praife: 
Of him, her thoufand ears (hall hear triumphant lays, 
Of him her tongues (hall talk, on him her eyes (hail gate. 
III. 

But lo, a change aftonifhing my eyes! 
And all around, behold new obje&s rife! 

What forms are thefe I fee ? and whence? 
Beings fubftantial ? or does air condenfe, 
To cloath in vifionary (hape my various thought? 
Are thefe by fancy wrought! 
Can ftrong idea's (Irike fo deep the fenfe! 
O facred poefie! O boundlefs power! 
What wonders doA thou trace, what bidden worlds explore 

Thro' feas, earth, air, and the wide circling sky, 
What is not fought and feen, by thy all-piercing eye! 
IV. 

'Twat nowj when flow'ry lawns the profpefi made. 
And flowing brooks beneath a forett'slhade; 
A Sowing heifer, lovclieft of the herd, 
Stood feeding by ; while two fierce bulls prepar'd 
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Their armed heads for fight ; by fate of war, to prove 

The viftor worthy of the fair one's love. 

Unthought prefage, of what met next my view ! 
For foon the mady fecne withdrew. 

And now, for woods, and fields, and fpringing flow'rs 
Behold a town a rife, bulwark 'd with walls, and loft; 

Two rival armies all the plain o'erfpread, [tow'rs 
Each in battalia rang'd, and fliining arms array'd : 

With eager eyes, beholding both from far, 

Nauiure, the prize and miftrefs of the war. 

V. 

Mow, third of conquefl, and immortal fame. 
Does ev'ry chief and foldier's heart inflame. 
Defend ve arms, the Gallick forces bear; 
' "While hardy Britons for the ftorm prepare : 
For Fortune had, with partial hand, before 

Refign'd the rule to Gallia's pow'r. 
High on a rock the mighty fortrefs (lands, 
Founded by fate; and wrought by nature's hands. 
A wond'rous task it is th' a (cent to gain, 
Thro' craggy cliffs, that ftrike the fight with pain, 
And nod impending terrors o'er the plain. 

To this, what dangers men can add, by force or skill, 
(And great is humane force and wit in ill) 

Are join'd ; on ev'ry fide, wide gaging engines wait, 
Teeming with fire, and big with certain fate ; 
Ready to hurl definition from above, 
In dreadful roar, mocking the wrath of Jove. 

Thus fearful, does the face of adverfe pow'r appear; 
But Britilh forces are unus'd to (can 

Tho' thus oppos'd,they might, if William were not there 
VI. 

But Jiark, the voice of war ! behold the ftorm begin! 
The trumpet's clangor fpeaks ial oud alarms, 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS* ic 

Mingling fbrill notes with dreadful din 
Of cannons burft, and ratling clafh of arms, [rebound, 

Clamours from earth to heav'n, from heav'n to earth 
Diftinftion, in promifcuous noifc is drown'd, 
And Echo loft in one continu'd found. 
Torrents of fire from brazen mouths are fent, 
Follow'dby peals, as if each pojc were rent; 
Such flames the gulphs of Tartarus difgorge, 
So vaulted Aetna roars from Vulcan's forge; 

Such were the peals from thcncc,fuch the vaft blaze that 
broke, 

Redoing with horrid gloom, the dusky frooke, 
When the huge Cyclops did with molding thunder fweat, 
And malfiVe bolts on repercuulve anvils beat. 

VII. 

Amidft this rage, behold, where William (lands, 
Undaunted, undifmay'd! 
With face ferene, difpenGng dread commands; 
Which heard with awe, are with delight obey'd. 
A tbouiand fiery deaths around him fly; 
And burning balls hifs harmlefs by : 
For ev'ry fire bis (acred head muft fpare, 
Nor dares the lightning touch the lawrels there. 

VIII. 

Now many a wounded Briton feels the rage 
Of miflire fires that fefter in each limb, 
Which dire revenge alone has pow'r t' afiwage ; 
Revenge makes danger dread left fcem. 
And now, with defp'rate force, and frefh attack, 
Thro 9 obvious deaths, refiftlefs way they make ; 
JUifirig bigb piles of earth, and heap on heap they lay, 
And then afcend ; refembling thus (as (ar 
As race of men inferior, may) 
The frm'd gigantick war. 
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'When thofe tall Tons of earth, did heav*n afpitc; 
(A brave, but impious fire ! ) 
Uprooting hills, with raoft ftupendous hale, 
To form the high and dreadful feale. 
The Gods, with honor and arnaze, look'd downy 
Beholding rocks from their firm bans rent; . 
Mountain on mountain thrown, 
With threatning hurl, that fliook th' aethereal firmament! 
Th* attempt did fear in heav*n create ; 
E^v'n Jove defponding fate, 
'Till Mars with all his force collected, ftood, 
And pour'd whole War on the rebellious brood ; 
Who tumbling headlong from th' Empyreal skies, 

O'erwhclnVd thofe hilh, by which they thought to rife. 
Mars, on the Gods did then his aid beftow, [below. 
And now in godlike William (forms, with equal force 
IX. 

Still they proceed, with firm unihaken pace, - 

And hardy breafts oppos'd to danger's face. 

'With daring feet, on fpringmg mines they tread 

Of feeret fulphar, in dire ambafti laid. 
Still they proceed; tho* all beneath, the laboring earth 

Trembles to give the dread irruptions birth. 
Thro* this, thro 1 mote, thro' mil they go. 

Mounting at laft amid ft the vavqaiftMroe. 
See, how they olhnb, andicale tba fteepy wafls! 
See, 4iow the Britons rife! fee the miring Gauls! 
Now from the fort, behold the yielding flag is fpread, 
And William's banner en the breach difpky'd. 

X. 

Hark, the triumphant (bouts, from every yoke! 

The skies with acclamations ring! 
Hark, how around, tht hflb rejoice, 
And rocks reflected Io's fing ! 
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fisnitboys add fifes and trumpets join'd, 

Heroick harmony prepare. 
And charm to filence every wind, 
And glad the late tormented air. 
Far, is the found of martial mufic fpread, 

Ech'oing thro' all the Gallick hoft, 
Whofe numerous troops the dreadful ftorra furvey'd: 
But the^ with wonder, or with awe difmay'd, 

Uaaov'd beheld the fortrefs loft. 
'WiUhun, their numerous troops with terror fill'd, 
Such wondrous charms can godlike valour (how! 
Not the wiof'd Forfait, with petrifick (hield 
Of Gorgon's head, to more amazement charm'd his foe. 
Nor, when on faring horfe be flew, to aid 
And lave from monte's rage, the beauteous maid ; 
- Or mote heroick was the deed ; 
Or me to furer chains decreed, 
Than was Ms—ire; 'till now by William freed. 
XL 

Ddcead, my mufe, from thy too daring height, 
Defcend to earthy and eafe thy wide-ftretch'd wing; 

For weary art thou grown, of this unwonted flight, 
And doft with pain of triumphs ling. 
Mote fit for thee, tefiime thy rural reeds; 
For war let mc«e harmonious harps be fining: 
Sng thou of Love, and leave great William's deeds 

To Him wbofung'the Borne; or Him to whom he fung, 
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THE BIRTH OF THE MVS 

TO TKS HOST KONOUXABLB 

CHARLES Lord HALLIFAX. 

D'ignam Utkic vvnan mufi vettt mrt. Ht 

DEfccnd, Cekftiil Mafe f thy fon Infpiffl 
Of thee to ling; infufe the holy fh*. 
Belov'd of gods and men, th y felf dHcfefe; 
Say, from whit fource thy heav'nty powt aiofe, 
Which from unnumb'retf years ddhrStag down 
'the deeds of heroes dearhfefi In renown, 
Extends their life and fame to ages yet nakaown. 

Time and the Mufe fet forth with equal pace j 
At once the rivals (huted to the race : 
And both at once the deftinU OMtfe flsallrswi, 
Or both to all eternity contend. 
One to prcferre whit t'other cannot fere, 
And refcue virtue rifirtg from t H e sjfcJt a , 

To thee, O Montague*, tffsff ituiee aw fang, 
For thee my voice b tunM, and ffrfrfclwg ryxe kAr 
For eVry grace of tv'ry Mufir ss thine, 
In thee their various fires united Jhine, 
Barling of Phoebus and the tuneful nine! 
To thee alone I dare my rbng^commend, 
"Whofc nature can forgive, and pow'r defend, 
And fhew by turns the patron and the friend. 

Begin, my Mule, from Jove derive thy fong, 
Tby fong of right, docs arft to Jove belong : 
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far thou tbyfelf Aft of eekflial feed, 
Nor dare a (Ire inferior fcoaft the breed. 
'When ftft tie frame of this vaft ball wunaje, 
And Jove with joy the finiih'd work furvey 'd ; 
Yicinltude of thing*, of men aod nates/ 
Their rife and All warn deftin'd by the fete*. 
Then time had firft a name ; by firm decree 
Appointed feed of ailtemity. 
Within whofe ample bofoin fetes repofe 
Caafesof things, and icere* feeds enclofe, 
Which ripening there, frail one day gain a birth, 
Aod force %paAg6 ^*4he|seming earth. 
To him they gi*e, ¥> rule fpacious light, 
And bound the yet unpar ted day and night ; 
To wing the houff that whirl the rowling, fphere^ 
To fliiftthc feafoas, stqd Q on dnft the year, 
Duration of dominion and of* now »r 
To him prcJqibe, and fix each fated hour. 
This mighty niki to Time the Jates ordain, 
But yet to hard conditions hintf bis reign, 
For eT 9 ry beauteous birth he brings to light, 
(How good foe'er and grateful in his fightj 
He muft agaifr in native earth Je&oxei 
And all his race with iron teeth devour. 
Nor good, not great fell 'tape his tmngcy raaw, 
Put btaeding. oaftrc ptoje (he rigid law. 

Not yet, the looiea'd cwth lioft was flung, 
Or pois'4 anxidithca^iesinhallaace hung ; 
Nor yet, did golden fires the fro adorn, 
Or borrow'd luftre filYer Cynthia's horn; 
Nor yet, had Time eomsaiflion to begin, 
Or fate the manywtwiOoi vob-to fptn j 
When all the beav'niy boft a&mpled came, 
To Tic w the world yet tefling on *» frame ; 
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Eager they pre£, to fee the fire difinift 
And row! the globe along the vail abyfs. 

When deep revolving thought! the god retain, 
"Which for a fpace fufpend the promis'd fcene. 
Once more his eyes on Time incentive look, 
Again, infpeft fete"s uo'iverfel book. 
Abroad the wondrous volume he difpbys. 
And prefect views the deeds of future days. 

A beauteous feene adorns the foremoft page, 
"Where nature's bloom prefenti the golden age. 
The golden leaf to diver foon refigns> 
And fair the Iheet, hut yet more faintly (nines. 
Of bafcr brafs, the next denotes the timet, 
An impious page deform'd with deadly crimes. 
The fourth yet wears a worfe and browner face, 
And adds to gloomy days an iron face. 

He turns the book, and evVy age reviews, 
Then all the kingly line his eye purfues : 
The firft of men, and lords of earth defign'd, 
"Who under him Jhould govern human-kind* 
Of future heroes, there, the lives he reads, 
In fearch of glory fpent, and godlike deeds ; 
"Who empires found, and goodly cities build, 
And favage men compel to leave the field. 

All this he faw, and all he fkw approval ; 
"When lo! but thence a narrow fpace remov'd, 
And hungry.umc has all the fcene defae'd, 
The kings defooy'd, and laid the kingdoms wafte 
Together all in com n aon ruins lie, 
And but anon and ev'n the ruins die. 
Th' Almighty, inly tc*ichM, companion found. 
To fee great actions in .oblivion drown'dt 
And forward fearch'4 the roll, to find if fate 
Had no referee to {pa re rhe^eod and great. 
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fright in bis view the Trdjan heroes fhloe, : 
And Uian ftrucluic*TaisU by fends dSrine ; 
But Ilium foon-itfoatrve frill h it M, 
Andallherboafled jftfeftrumnsidt: 
Nor great Aeneas etft kef faH'wItHflatif, ' 
But flies, to fove his gods^ to foreign land. ' 
The Roman race fftcceed the Dardari ftate, 
And firft, and (eeoffr Cscfilr/ god-like grear. ' 
Still on to after-days bfy eyes' defceod,' 
And rifing heroe* ftiH the fetrch ettcntf. 
Proceeding thus, he'ofcfty empires pafirtdj 
When fair Brfcannfc'fix'd his fight at laft. 

Above the «VtW ft* Hfts her film head; ' 
And looks tf Veaus bo¥b from r Ocean's bed. 
For rowlfng ^art, Her happy foitimes (mile; ' 
And fates propitiotlv blefs the beaihto wflffe \ ' 
To worlds remote, 1he' wide extewfj Her reign, 
And weilds the trident of the ftormy main. 
Thus c» the bale uf empire firm' me itandf, 
While bright «h'ta rules the willing lands. 

But foon a lowring sky eamci'on apace, 
And fate revers'd mews an jll-OTOew'dftTce. 
The void of heaven a gloomy honor ifta* 
And cloudy vciU involve her mining hills ; 
Of greatnefs pafsM nofootfteps flse retains, 
Sunk in a fcries of ingloriom reigns. 
She feels the change, and deep regrets the ftame, 
Of honoorr loft, and her diminifh'd name; ' ' ' 
Confcious, (he fecks from day to ftlrowd her head, 
And glad wou'd flirink beneath her oozy bed. 

Thus far, the facred leaves Britannia's woes 
Jo fhady draughts and dnsky lines difctofe. 
Th v enfuing fccne revolves a roartiajage, 
And ardent coloun gild the glowing page. 
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Behold! of radiant light an oib wife, 
Which kindling day,rtftofes the dafkjsn'd ikies: 
And fee! on feat the beam? ball descends, 
And now its courfe Co fair BrirennSe tends x 
Along the foamy main the billows bear 
The floating fire, and waft the Joining fphere. 
Hail 9 happy omen! hail, aufpictotis fight ! 
Thou glorious gnlde to jet a greater light. 
For fee a prince, whom doling aims array, 
PurCning clofely, tdowt the watVy way. 
Tracing the glory thro* At flaming lea. 

Britannia, rife; awake, O falreft ifle, 
From iron deeps again thy fortunes (mile. 
Once more look an, the nighty tnap behold, 
'Whole nign renews the former age of gold. 
The fates at length the blissful web hare fpan, 
And bid it round in endjeuj circles run. 
Again, (hall difteat lands eoafcft thy fway, 
Again, the watVy world thy role obey ; 
Again, thy martial Cans fhall third for fame, 
And win in foreign fields a deathless name; 
For William's gsaiiis ev'ry foul infpires. 
And warms the froae* youth with warlike fires. 
Already, fee, the bofttk troops retreat, 
And feem forewarn'd of their impending fate. 
Already routed foes his fury feel, 
And fly the If see of his unerring fteel. 
The haughty Gaul, who well, 'till now. might boafl 
A matchlefs fword and unrefifted hofi, 
At his forefeen approach the field fbr£akes| 
if is cities trejnbk, and his empire makes. 
His tow'ring enfigns long had aw*d the plain, 
And fleets audacioufly uiurpM the main \ 
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A gath*ring ftotm JtofeenydVwnsgh 
Teem'd with a-d*Ui£ tf-dctatftY* » 
Till WdtiaoVs Aiongcs gate tart -abm*. ^ : 
Aod down the skies lbs daring tamped dSove* , 
So from the radian* 4bvJBtitas< the nlgs^ 
Aod weftern clouds tecthm* w4tkofkm.Uffa^ . 
So when fh' adorning 66d> whom ftormnobeyr ... 
To all the warring winds at ooot give* wAy f 
The frantic brethren Jaragi all around. 
And rocks, and wood*, nod (bout their sage iftomdi 
Incumbent o'er tha snalit> nrlengfh they Iwaap. 
The liquid plaint, aadtaif* the aaaoaful deaf I - .... 
But when fupetio* HtpliftftfrkamMt bed* - . -r 
IBs trident flukes, and tawt4itea*fttlaUaaV; ■ >■ ^ « 
The madding Winds are hufltM, tha tsaapefls esB»V. .< 
And cr'ry aewltngiutge trthtei in peam 1 -.•> * 

And now the- fected leaf a hnxbttp wears* 
Where, heav'n feidric, end air untnovM anfeeisw 

The rofeand ltUy paint thovardsm fklm$ - 

And palm and oUre (bade the frtYStf fcenet . - s 
The peaceful Thames s*aneth bfc S«u***bsoei , . - 
And foft, and ftilt, tnefitor farfcaa fltf*. 
The Zephyrs fan tha fields, the whUffitigbiTse* . 
with fragrant breath MniftftMtrs tit*** tersest. 
The warbling-birds applauding new*hot* tigfety- . 

In wanton meafures wi ag shew airy flight. 

Above the floods the finny race repaid • 
And bound aloft* and bask in upper asf j . 
They gild their fcaly baekfiti PrttsbuV beams, - : 
-And fcorn to skim the level of fh^lsassrsi, . ■-. 
Whole nature wests a gay and joyott* sassy . 
And blooms and ripens with the fonts of pesee, : 

Mo more the leVwag hioditt^e^hiat*^ , , 
But chcartully manures the grateful foil; 



>™ muic mc mothers from their ho 
Nor weeping maids the promis'd k 
No more the widows ihrickt, and o 
Torment the patient air, and pierce 
But peaceful joy* the profp'roui tin 
And banifli'd virtue is again reflort 
And he whofe arms alone fuftain'd i 
And propp'd the nodding frame of 
6/ whofe illuftriout deeds, her ]ead< 
Have honours loft retrtev'd, and nev 
With equal fwar will virtue's Jaws 
And good, as great, in awful peace 
For his examtVfe ftill the rule (hail gj 
And thofe it taught to conquer, teach 
Proceeding on, the rather fiiil unfol 
Succeeding hmrm; and brighter ftill 
The lateft feeo the fiureft feems to 
Yet fudden does to one more fr.'r *~c. 
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Ami fhall rttMfftkft Um on aim have poWri 
Or Time unequally fhcb wsich Amor! 
Then, wuucfofc matt the? benwa tot fame conteft* * 
Why it this am* difcnajtiaVtf from the mtf 
Wbofc (baring genius now foblime afpifes, 
And deathleis fame the doe rcwaxd reautrct. 
Approving Heev'n <b' exalted virtue view*, 
Nor can the chum which ic approves refuft. 

The great Creator (bon the gnat resolvm, 
And in his mighty snind the meant rtvohree. 
He thought; nor doubted once, again to cbufc, 
But fpeke the word, and made th* immortal Mute, 
Ne'er did hit pow'r produce fo bright a child. 
On whole creation infant nature finil'd* 
Perfed at firft, a finilh'd form (he wean, 
And youth perpetual in ber face appears. 
IV tflcmmVri gods, who long expecting ftatd, 
With tww delight gaze on the lovely maid, 
And think the wifh'd-for world was Well deJay'd. 
Nor did the (in hknfclf bit joy difguife, 
But ftedfaft view'd, and nx'd, and fed hit cycfl. 
Interna fpace, at length he fileoce broke, 
And thus the god the bcav'nly fair befaoke* 

• To thee, immortal Maid, from thjs bkit'd hour 9 
< O'er Time and Fame, I give unbounded powV* 
« Thou from oblivion (halt the hero fare j 
s Shalt raife, revive, immortalize the brave. 

• To thee, the Dardan prince mall owe bit famt; 
'To thee, the Caefan their eternal name. 

' Eliza, fung by thee, with fata matt ftrtve, 
' And long as Time, in feared verfc ftorviva. 

• And yet, O Mufe, remaini tin nobkft theme; 

• The lirft of men, mature for enotfi tee; 

P 
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' Thy future (bogs fhall grace, and all thy lays, 
' Thenceforth, alone foil wait on William's praife, 

• On his heroick deeds thy *erfe Hull rife; 

« Thou (halt difiufc the fires that he fuppliet • 

4 Thro' him thy fongs (hall more fublime afpire ; 

• And he, thro* them, Ihall deathieCs fame acquire : 

• Nor Time, nor Fate bis glory mall oppofe, 
' Or blaft the monunKntar the Mufe beitowr.' 

This faid ; no more remaiaM. Th' Etherial hoft 
Again impatient crowd the chry ftal coaft. 
The father, now, within his fpacious hands, 
Encompafs'd all the mingled mt(s of feas and lands ; 
And having heav'd aloft the ponderous fphere, 
He launched the world to float in ambient air. 



On Mrs. Arabella Hunt, Singing* 



ET all be Kulht, each fofreft motion ceafe, 



" Be ev'ry loud tumultuous thought at peaces 
And ev'ry ruder gafp of breath 
Be calm, as in the arms of death. 
And thou rooft fickle, moft uneafie part, 
Thou reft left wanderer, my heart, 
Be AU1; gently, ah gently, leave. 
Thou bufie, idle thing, to heave* 
Stir not a pulfie, and let my blood, 
That turbulent, unruly flood, 

Be foftly tlaidt 
Let me be all, but my attention, dead. 



IRREGULAR ODE. 
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Co, reft, unneccfiary fprings of life, 

Leave your officious coil and ftrife; 
For X would bear her voice, and try 
If it be poffibk to die. 

II. 

Come all ye love-tick aaidt and wounded fwaios. 

And liften to her healing ftrains. 
A wc^dVoutbalm between her lip* (he wears, 
Of Sovereign force to (often cares; 
And this through ev*ry ear (he can impart, 
(By tuneful breath duTus'd) to ev'ry heart . 
Swiftly the gentle charmer flics, 
And to the tender ^grief (oft air applies, 

Which, warbling myftfck founds, 
Cements the bleeding panter's wounds. 
Bat ah! beware of clamorous moan: 
Let no unpfcafing murmur, or harih groan, 

* Your (lighted loves declare: 
Tour very tead'reft moving fighs forbear, 
For even they will be too boUProut here. 
Ilitber let nought but (acred dlence come, 
And let all (awcy praife be dumb. 
III. 

And lo! Silence himfelf is here; 
Methinks I fee the midnight god appear, 
In nil his downy pomp arrayed, 

Behold the rev'rend (hade: 
An ancient figh he fits upon, 
Whole memory of found is long dace goaf, 
And purpofely annihilated for his throne: 
Beneath, two foft tranfparent clouds do meet , 
In which he feems to fink his fbfter feet. 
A melancholy thought, condens'd to air, 
Stol'n from, a Ipvcr in defpair, . 
D 2 
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Like a thin mantle, ferret to wrap 
In fluid folds his Yifionary fbape. 
A wreath of darkoeft rooad hif head he weare, 
'Where curling mifts fupply the want of balsas 
'While the ftill rapors, which from poppies rife, 
Bedew Jus boarj free, and itall his eyes* 
IV. 

But hark! the hear'nly fphere turns round, 
And filence now is drown'd 
InecftaGeof found. 
How on a fudden the ftill air is charraM, 
As if all harmony were juft alarm'd ! 
Andev'ry foul with trartfport filPd, 
Alternately is thaw'd and cbill'd. 
Sec how the heav'nly choir 
Come flocking to admire, 
And with what rpeed and caw, 
J>efcending angels cull the thinneft air! 
Hade then, come all to' immortal throng - . ■ - 

And liftea to her fong ; 
Leave your lov'd manfons, in the sky, 
And hither, quickly hither fly; 
Tour lob of heav'n, nor flail you need to fear, 
While Jhe fags, 'tis heaven here. 

V. 

See how they croud, fee how the tittle chcrabtskip! 
While others fit around her mouth, and ftp, 

Sweet halleluiahs tram her lip. 
Thofc lips, what inforprifc of Mils- they tv?€ j 
For ne'er before did angels tafte * 
So exquisite a feaft, 
Of mufie and of lore. 
Prepare then, y*tnxnottal choir, 
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And with her voice inchona join, 
Her voice, which next to yom is mod divine, 

Bkfr UM«kd<Mtfa with hcav«ft)y bry* 
And lo tat pitch th* eternal tccem taifet * 

Which only breach iaipir'd cu teach, 
To Botet, which only toe can Aram, and you can ttaabft 

While wc, cbarm'd with the lov'd excel*, 

Are wrapt io fweet forgctfuloefc a 
Of all, of all, but of the prcfent baDpincft . % 

Wifluog for ever in that ftafe to lye, 

For ever to be dying fo, yet never die. 

Triam's Lamentation and ??ti- 
tion to AchHles % for the Body 
of his Son Be&or. 

Traqflatcrf from the £wi of /famr/hf&tf. 

Begtanisg at this Line, 
# XU *f« e<m|*«r «WC* wpic juuif or "Oii/jcm 

- ArggMeat intiodaflory to thk rjanfatkMU 

4/ 

Heeler's body [*fitr he w*f fimt) rmmWifiBmthe pfifm <f 
AeKBett fir which Prism wmde grmt wmmtitm . J*fk* 
badfiiym him, mi fiat Iris m mmfirt him, mi mrOt km 
*ftn what mimta- hi fimU p » AbUUfi Umi mi kni h* 
fmii there ranfim the mdj §fbis fim. frmm Mcwdi^ly $r- 
dm his chariot t§ beg* rtadf, mi frsprwg rich frefhts fir 
JchiUtJ, fits firwmd to tht Gttcum c*m} 9 mmfmfd hj m 
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hodybut bis herald Ham. Memny, at J*ptter>s command* 
meets him bytbe way, in tic figure of ayomg Greet*, and f 
after bemoaning bis misfortanes, mdtrtaktt f drive bis chariot 
mnobferv'd, tbrongbtbc guards, and to the door «" AtNkfii 
teat; vtbicb having ferfirm'd, be difiover'd bimfidf aged, and 
giving bim a JborttnjtWion, bow to move Ackibs to eomfof 
fm, flew op to heaven. 

SO {pake the God, and heav'nward took his flight : 
When Priam from hit chariot did alight; 
Leaving Idaeus there, alone he went 
With folemn pace into Achilles' tent. 
Heedleft, he pafc'd through various rooms of fate, 
Until approaching where the heroe (at ; 
There at a feafr, the good old Priam (bund 
Jove's bed belov'd, with all his chiefi around: 
Two only were t'attend his peribn placed/ 
Automedon and Alcymus ; the reft 
At greater diftaace, greater ftateexprefs'd. 

Priam, unfeen by thefe, his way purfu'd, 
And firft of all was by Achilles view'd. 
About his knees his trembling arms he caft, 
And agonising grafp'4 tnd held *on raft; 
Then caught bis hands, and kifc'd and preft'd Vm dole, 
Thofe hands, th' inhuman authors of his woes; 
Thofe hands, whofe unrelenting force had core 
Much of his blood (for many (bns be loft.) 

But, as a wretch who has a murder done, 
And feeking refuge, does from juftice run ; 
Eotring fome houie, in hade, where he*s unknown, 
Creates amazement in the lookers on: 
So did Achilles gate, furprii'd to fee 
The godlike Priam's royal mifery; 
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All on each other gaz'd, all in furprize 
And mule, yet foem'd to queftion with their eyef, 
'Till he at length the fofcmn filenee broke; 
AM thus the Teoerable fuppHant fpoke. 

Divine Achilla, at your feet behold 
A pfoftmte king, in wretched nefs grown old. 
Think on your father, and then look On me. 
His hoary age and helpleft perfon fee; 
So furrow 'd are his cheeks, fo white hit baity 
Such, and fo many his declining years; 
Cou'd you imagine (but that cannot be) 
Cou'd you imagine fuch, his mifery 1 
Yet it may come, when be Skull be oppreis'd, 
And neighboring princes lay his country wafle; 
Ev'n at this time perhaps feme pow'rful foe, 
Who will no mercy, no companion (how, 
Ent*ring his palace, fees him feebly fly, 
And feck protection, where no help is nigh* 
In Tain, he may your fatal abfence mourn, 
And wifli in vain for your delay 'd return; 
Yet, that he bears you live, is fome relief; 
Some hopes alleviate his czcefs of grief; 
It glades his foul to think, he once may fee 
His much-lov'd fon; would that were granted me 
But I, mofi wretched I! of all bereft! 
Of all my worthy fons, how few are left! 
Tet fifty goodly youths I had to boaft, 
When nrft the Greeks invaded Uion's coaft: 
Nineteen, the joyful ifliie of one womb, 
Are now, alaj ! a mournful tribute to one tomb'. 
Mercikfi war this devaluation wrought, 
And their Jtrong nerves to diflblution brought. 

Still one was left, in whom was all my hope, 
My age's comfort, and hi* country's prop; 
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Hector, 017 darling, and my laft defence, 
Whofe life alone, their deaths could itcompctice: 
And, to com pleat my ftore of eountlefs woe, 

Him you have (lain of him bereev'd me too! 

For his fake only, hither am I cotnej 
Rich gifts I bring, and weahh, an endleb fum ; 
All to redeem that fatal prize you won, 
A worthlefs ranfom for fd bra re a fon. 

Fear the juft gods, Achilles; and on me 
"With pity look, think you your father lee; 
Such as I am, he is; alone in this, 
I can no equal have in miferies ; 
Of all mankind, noft wretched and forlorn, 
Bow'd with f«ch weight, as never has been bom; 
Reduc'd to kneel and pray to you, from whom 
The fpring and fource of all my forrows come; 
With gifts, to court mine and my country's banc. 
And kifs thofe bands, which have my coildncn flabu 
He fpake. — 

Now, (adnefs o'er Achillas* lace appears, < 
Priam he views, and for his father sears ; j 
That, and companion meh him into tears. J 
Then, gently with his hand he put away 
Old Priam's lace ; but he Hill proftrate lay, 
And there with tears, and fighs, afrefh began 
To mourn the fall of his-ill fated fon. 
But peflion difPreot ways Achilles turns, 
Now, he Patroelus, now, his lather mourns; 
Thus, both, with lamentations fili'd the place, 
Till forrow feem'd to wear one common fact* 
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The Lamentations of Hecuba, 
Andromache, and Helen, over 
the. dead body of HeSor. 

Tranflated from the Greek of Homer, *ixi«<r. «. v 
Beginning at this line, 

Connection of this with the Former TranfUtion. 

Priam, at loft, naves Acbilles to compagkn, and after having mqdf, 
bim profents of great value, obtains the body of bis fon. M/r- 
cury awakens Priam early in the morning, and advifes bim $0 
baft e away -with the body, left Agamemnon fbould be inform* f 
of bis-being in the camp : be bimfelf helps to barnefs the mnks 
andborfes, and convey t him fofety, and without noife, chariot 

t and all, from among the Grecian tents; then flies up to Hear 
vex, leaving PHam and Idaeus to travel on -with the body to- 
ward Troy. 




O W did the faffron Morn her beams difplay, 
Gilding the face of univerfal day ; 



When mourning Priam to the town rcturn'd ; 
Slowly his chariot mov'd, as that had mourn'd; 
The mules beneath the mangled body go. 
As bearing (toow) unufual weight of woe. 
To Pergamus* high top Caflandra flies, 
Thence (he afar the fad proceifion fpies: 
Her father and Idaeus firrt appear, 
Then HeQor's corps extended on a bier; 
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At which, her boundlcfs gfief t loud cries begiD, 

And, thus lamenting, through the ftreets flic no: . 

4 Hither, ye wretched Trojans, bittier alii 

< Bchoid the god-like Hcdor's funeral! 

* If e'er you went with joy, to fee him come 

* Adorn'd with conqueft and with lawrels home, 
« Aflemble now, his ranfom'd body fee, 

* What once was all your joy, now all your mifery !' 
She fpake, and flrait the numerous crowd obey'd, 

Norman, nor woman, in the city (laid; 

Common confent of grief bad made 'em one, 

With clanVrous moan to Scaea's gate they run, 

There the lov'd body of their Hcdor meet, 

Which they, with loud and frefli lamenting!, greet. 

His rev'rend mother, and his tender wife, 

Equal in love, in grief bad equal ftrifc: 

In forrow they no moderation knew, ^ 

But wildly wailing, to the chariot flew; 

There (trove the rolling wheels to bold, while each . 

Attempted firft his breathlefs corps to reach : 

Aloud they beat their breafis, and tore their hair, 

Rending around with (bricks the fufring air. 

Now bad the throng of people ftopt the way, 
Who would have there lamented -all the day, 
But Priam from bis chariot rofe, and fpake, 
« Trojans, enough; truce witbyour forrows make} 

* Give way to me, and yield the chariot room; 
« Firft let me bear my Hector's body home, 

* Then mourn your fill.' At this the crowd garc way, 
Yielding,; like waves of a divided fca. 

Idaeus to the palace drove, then laid 
With care, the body on a fumptuous bed, 
And rouod about were skilful fingers ptae'd, 
Who wept, and figb'd, aad in (ad notes cxpitfi'4 
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Their moan'; all in a chorus did agree 
Of univetial, mournful harmony. 
When firft, .Andromache her paflion broke, 
And thus, ( clofe prcffing his pale cheeks) me fpok*. 

Andromache's Lamentation. 

O my loir husband ! let me ever mourn 
Thy early fate, and too untimely urn : 
In the full pride of youth thy glories fade. 
And thou in a flies muft with them be laid. 

Why is my heart thus mlferably torn ! 
Why am I thus diftrefsM ! why thus forlorn J • 
Am I that wretched thing, sf widow left? 
Why do I live, who am of efiee beteft ! 
Yet I were bleft, were I akfoe undone ; 
Alas, my child ! where can an infant run ? 
Unhatfpjr ttfphan! thou in woes art nurft; 
Why were you born ?— I am with bleflings curft ! 
For long e'er thou malt be to manhood grown, 
Wide defolation will lay wafte this town : 
Who is there now that can prote&ioit give, 
Since he, who washer ftrengfh, no more doth live? 
Who of her rev'rend matrons will have care ? 
Who lave her children from the rage of war? 
For he to all father and husband was, 
And all are orphans now, and widows by his lof*\ 
Soon will tht Grecians, now, infulttng come, 
And "bear us captives to their diftant home; 
I, with my child, muft the fame fortune fhare, 
And aft alike, be pris'ners of the war; 
•Mongf^bafe-born wretches he his lot muft hive, 
And be to'tbnie inhuman lotd; a flavor » ~ - 

E 2 



3* POEM! UPON 

Ell'c fomc avenging Greek, with fury fill'd, 

Or for an only fori, or father kill'd 

By Hc&or's hand, on him will vent his rage, 

And with his blocd his thirlty grief affwage j 

For many fell by his relcntlcfs hand, 

Biting that ground, which with their blood was flain'd. 

Fierce was thy father ( O my child) in war, 
And never did his foe in battle fparc ; 
Thence come thefe lufi 'rings, which fo much have ceft, 
Much woo to all, but fure to me the moft. 
I faw him not, when in the pangs of death, 
Nor did my lips receive his la reft breath; 
Why held he not to me his dying hand ? 
And why receiv'd not I his laft command? 
Something he would have faid, had I been there, 
Which I /hould flill in fad remembrance bear; 
For I could never, never words forget. 
Which night and day, I fhould with tears repeat. 

She fpakc, and wept afrcOi, when all around 
A general figh difius'd a mournful found. 
Then Hecuba, who long bad been oppreft 
With boiling pa (Hons in her aged bread, 
Mingling her words with fighs and tears, begun 
A lamentation I or her darling fon. 

Hecuba's Lamentation. 

Hector, my joy, and to my foul more dear 
Than all my other numerous iflue were; 
O my lad comfort, and my bed bclov'd! 
Thou, at whofe fall, ev'n Jove himfelf was mov'd, 
And fent a God hit dread commands to bear, 
So far thou wcrt high Hcav'a's peculiar care I 
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n fierce Achilles' chains thy corps was freed; • . 
ind a fate was for none clfc decreed : 
other fons,. made pris' ners by his hands, 
e fold like Haves, and fliipt to foreign lands, 
•u too wcrt fentcnc'd by his barb'rous doom, 
^ragg'd, when dead, about PatrocW tomb* 
bv'd Patroclus, whom thy hands had flam: 
yet that cruelty was us'd in vain, 
e alt could not reftore his life again. 
r frefh and glowing, even in death thou art, . 
fair as he whq fell by P boebus' dart, 
ere weeping Hecuba her pafiion ttay'd, 
univerfal moan again was made; 
en Helen's lamentation hers fupply'd, 
1 thus, aloud, that fatal beauty cry'd. 

Helen's Lamentation. 

> Heftor, thou wcrt rooted in my heart, 
brother there had half fo large a parti 
: lefs than twenty years are now pafs'd o'er, 
:e firft I landed on the Trojan fhore; 
re I with godlikq Paris fled from home; 
bu'd I had dy'd before that day had come!) 
ill which time ( fo gentle was thy mind) 
i'er could charge thee with a deed unkind; 
t one untender word, or look of fcorn, 
rich I too often have from others born. 
: you from their reproach ftill fet me free, * 
d kindly have reprov'd their cruelty; 
>y my fitters, and the Queen rev i I'd 
>r the good King, like you, was ever mild) 
ur kindncfc AiU ^s all nay grief beguil'd. 
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Ever in tears let me your loft bemoan, 
Who had no friend alive, but you alone : 
All will reproach me now, where- e'er I pafs, 
And fly with honor from my hated face. 

'frit* faid ; flic wept, and the vafi thtttag wastttoviaV 
And with a general figh her grief appro v'd. 
When Priam (who had heard the mourning crowd) 
Rofe from his feat, and thus he fpake aloud. 

' Ccafc your lamenting*, Trojans, for a while, % - 
1 And fell down trees to build a funeral pile; 
4 Fear not an ambulh by the Grecians laid, 
4 For with Achilles twelve days truce I made. 9 

He fpake, and all obey'd as with one mind, [ 
Chariots were brought, and mules and oxen join M; 
Forth from the city all the people went, 
And nine days fpace was in that labour fpent; 
The tenth, a moft itupendous pile they made! 
And on the top the manly Heftor laid, 
Then gave it fire; while all, with weeping eyes. 
Beheld the rolling flames and fmoak arife. 
All night they wept, and all the night it burn'd ; 
But when the rofie morn with day returned, 
About the pile the thronging people came, 
And with black wine queuch'd the remaining flame. 1 
His brothers then, and friends fcarch'd ev'ry where. 
And gathering up his fnowy bones with care, 
Wept o'er 'cm; when an urn of gold was brought, 
Wrapt in foft purple palls, and richlj wrought, 
In which thefacred a flics were interr'd, 
Then o'er his grave a monument they rearM. 
Mean time, ftrong guards were plac'd, and careful fptes, 
To watch the Grecians, and prevent furprize. 
The work once ended, all the vail reCbrt 
Of mourning people went to Priam's court; 
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There they refrem'd their weary limbs with re^ 
Ending the fun 'raj with a folemn fcaft. 



Paraphrafe upon HORACE, 

"ODE XIX. LIB. L 

Mater fitva aifi&*um, &c. 

I. 

Hp HE tyrant Queen of foft defires, 

With the refiftlefc aid of fprightly wint 
And wanton cafe, confpires 
To make my heart its peace reft^n, 
And re-admit love's long rejefted'iires. 

For beauteous Glycera I burn. 
The flames fo long repcird with double force return: 
Matchlcft her face appears, and Urines more bright 
Than poluVd marble when reflecting light; 
Her very coy nets warms ; 
And with a grateful fullenneft /he charms: 
fach look darts forth a thoufand rays, 
Whofc luftre an unwary fight betrays, 
My eye-balls fwim, and I grow giddy while I gate. 

She comes ! Ihe comes! flie ru flies in my vcini! 

At once all Venus enters, and at large Ac reigns! 
Cyprus no more with her abode is bleft, 
I am her palace, and her throne my bread. 
Of farage Scythian arms no more I write, 
Or Parthian archers, who in flying fight, 
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And make rough war their fport; 
Such idle themes no more can move, 



Nor any thing but what's of high import, 
And what's of high import, but love.' 
Vervain and gums, and rbe green turf prepare^ 
With wine of two years old, your cups be fill'd : 

After our facrifke and pray'r, 
The Goddefs may incline her heart to yield. 



In Imitation of Horace, Lib. II. Ode. XIV 

Ebfufugaces, Poftkume, Poftbttme, 
Labuntur anni, 8cc. 

A H! no, 'tis all in vain, believe me 'tit, 



Not all thefe pray'rs and alms can buy 

One moment tow'rd eternity. 

Eternity! that bound lefs race, 

Which Time biuifelf can never run: 
(Swift, as he flies, with an uoweary'd pace) 
Which, when ten thoufand, thoufand years ait done, 
Is (till the fame, and Ail) to be begun. 

Fix'd are thofe limits, which prefcribe 
A (hort extent to the mod laHinp breath; ■ 
And tho' thou cou'dft for facrifke lay down 
Millions of other lives to fave thy own, 

'Twere fruitlefs all ; not all would bribe 
One fupernumerary gafp from death. 



S TA N ZA S. 




This pious artifice. 



sEVKiCAt' odcAsibtfs. 
ir. 

In vain thy inexhaufted ftore 

Of wealth, in vain thy pow'r ; ' 

Thy honours, titles, all muft fail, 
"Where piety itfelf can nought avail. 
The rich, the great, the innocent and juft, 

Muft all be huddled to the grave, 
'With the rooft vile and ignominious Have, 

And undiftingui(h'd lye in dud. 

In vain the fearful flies alarms, 
In vain he is fecure from wounds of arms, 

Jn vain avoids the faithlefs Teas, 

And is confin'd to home and eafe, 
Bounding his knowledge, to extend his days. 

In vain are all thofe art$ we try, 
All our evafions, and regret to die 2 
From the contagion of mortality, 

No clime is pure, no air is free : 
And no retr?at 
Is fo obfeure, as tQ be hid from fote. 

HI. 

Thou muft, alaj ! tfeou muft, my friend 
(The very hour thou now doft fpend 
In, ftudyiPg tQ avoid, things on thy end) 
Thou muft forego the deareft joys of life; 
Leave the warm bofom of thy tender wife, 
And all the much-lov'd ofF-fpring of her womb, 
To moulder in the cold embraces of a tomb. 
All muft be left, and all be loft ; 
Thy houfe, whofe (lately ftru&ure fo much coft f 

, Shall not afford 
Room for the (linking carcafs of its lord. 
Of all thy pleafant gardens, grots and bowVs, 
Thy coftly fruits, thy far-fetch'a! plants and flow'i 
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Nought (halt thou five; 
Or but a fprig of rofemary (halt have, 
To wither with thee in the grave : 
The reft (hall live and flourUh, to upbraid 
Their tranfitory matter dead, 
IV. 

Then (hall thy loag-expe&ing beir, 

A joyful mourning wear: 
And riot in the wafte of that cftate 
Which thou haft taken fo much pains to get. 
All thy hid ftores he (hall unfold, 
And fet at large thy captive gold. 
That precious wine, condemn *d by thee 
To vaults and prifons, lhall again be free: 
Bury'd alive tho' now it lyes, 

Again (hall rife, 
Again its fparkling furface wow, 
And free as element profufdy flow. 
With fuch high food he (hall fet forth his fetftt, 
That cardinals (hall wifh to be his guefls; 
And pampered prelates fee 
Thcmfdves out-done in luxury. 

In Imitation of HORACE, 

ODE IX. L I B. I. 
VUetutsks, &c. 

I. 

BLESS me, 'tis cold! how chill the air! 
How naked does the world appear 1 
But fee (big with the off-fpring of the North) 
The teeming clouds bring forth: 
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A (how'r of fofc and fleecy -rain 
Falls, to new-cloach the earth again. 
Behold the mountain-tops, around, 
As if with fur of ermins crownM: 
And low ! how by degrees 
The universal mantle hides the trees, 

In hoary flakes, which downward fly, 
As if it were the Autumn of the sky : 
Trembling the groves fuftarn*ihe weight, and bow 

Like aged limbs, which feebly go 
Beneath a venerable head of f now. 

If. 

DuTufive cold does the whole earth Invade, 
Like a difeafe, through all in veins 'tis fpread, 
And each late living 1 itoeam is rmmbM and dead.. 
Let's melt the frozen hours, make warm the air; 
Let chearful fires Sol's feeble beams repair; 

Fill the large bowl with fparkling wine; 

Let's drink, 'rill our own faces ftine, 
'Till we like funs appear, 

To light and warm the hemlfphere. 
Wine can difpenfe to all both light and heat, 

They are with wine incorporate: 
That powtful joke, with which no cold dares mix, 
Which ftill is fluid, and no froft can fix; 

Let that but in abundance flow, 
And let it dorm and thunder, hail and fnow, 

'Tis Heav'n's concern? and let it be 

The care of Heav'n (till, for me, 
Thofe winds, which rend the oaks and plough the (bat. 
Great Jove can, if he pleafe, 

With one commanding nod appease. 
Fa 
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III. 

Seek not to know tomorrow's doom; 
That is not ours, which is to come. 
The prefent moment's all our (lore: 
The next, Ihould Heav'n allow, 
Then this will be no more : 
So all our life is but one inflant now. 
Look on each day you've paft 
To be a mighty ueafure won t 
And lay each moment out io hade ; • 
We're fure to live too faft, 
And cannot live too foon. 
Youth does a thoufend plea Cures bring, 
Which from decrepid agt will fly j 
The flow'rs that flourtih in the fpriag, 
In Winter's cold embraces dia, 
IV. 

Now Love, that cveriofting boy, invites 
To revel, while you may, in foft delight! t 
Mow the kind nymph yields all her charme, 
Nor yields in vain to youthful Anns. • - 
Slowly Die promtfes at night to meet* 
But eagerly prevents the hour with fwifter ffctc^ 
To gloomy groves and fliadea nbfeure flw flk^ 
There vails the bright coofenjen of her efts. 
Unwillingly (he ftay#» 
Would more unwillingly depart, 
And in foft fight ft* veyt 
The whifpers of her heart. 
Still (he invites, and (till denies, 
And vows (he'll leave you if y 'are rode; 
Then from her ravilber (he. flies. 
But flies to be purfu'd c 
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If from hit fight (he docs herfelf convey, 
With a feign'd laugh flic will hcrfclf betray/ 
And cunningly inftruft hina in the way. 

SONG. 

« 

It 

ILookM, and I figh'd, andl wtfM I couM fpeak. 
And very fain would hate beeo at her ; 
But when I ftrovc mo ft my great p»fliao to break. 
Still then, I faid leaA of the matter. 

II. 

I fwore to myfelf, and tefolvVi I wouM try 

Some way my poof heart to recover i 
But that was all vain, for I fooner cou'd did* 

Than live with forbearing to love her. 

III. 

Bear Caelia be kind then ; and finer pour ova efei 

By looks can command adoration. 
Give mine leave to talk too, aod*o notdofpifo 

Thofc oglings that tell you my ptffiot. 

IV. 

We'll look, and we'll love* and tho' neitlier ihou'd fpeak, 

The pleafure we'll ftill be pufftiiftg ; 
And fo> without words, Ttfofi't foutr we may make 

A very good end of this Wooing. 

The RECONCILIATION. 

RECITATIVE* 

FAIR Caelia lot* pretended, > 
And nam'd the myrtle bow'r, 
'Where Damon long attended 
Beyond the promis'd hour. 
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At length impatient growing 

Of anxious expe&ation, 

His heart with rage o'er/lowing, 

He vented thus his pa/fion. 

ODE. / 
' To all the fex deceitful, 

* A long and laft adieu ; 
' Since women prove ungrateful 

' As oft at men prove true. 
* The paint they caufe are many, 

* And long and hard to bear, 
< The joys they give (if any) 

< Few; fhort, and tmfincere.' 
RECITATIVE. 
But Caelia now repenting 
Her breach of afiignatioa, 
Arriv'd with eyes confenting 
And fparkling inclination. 
Like Citherea frailing, 
She blufh'd, and laid bis panic* ; 
The Oiepherd ceas'd reviling. 
And fung this recantation. 

PALINODE. 
' How engaging, how endearing, 

' Is a lover's pain and cut! 
« And what joy the nymph's appearing, 

4 After abfence or defpair ! 
1 Women wife encreafe defiriog, 

4 By contriving kind delays; 
' And advancing, or retiring, 

' All Ihey mean is mote to pleafe.' 
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- . ABSENCE. 

ALAS! what pains, what racking thoughts he proves, 
Who lives remov'd from her he deareft loves! 
In cruel abfence doom'd pa ft joys to mourn, 
And think on hours that will no more return! 
Oh! let me ne'er the pangs of abfence try, 
Save me from abfence, love, or let roe die. . 

SONG. 

FALSE though (he be to me and love, 
I'll ne'er purfue revenge; 
For ftill the charmer I approve, 

Tho* I deplore her change. 

In hours of blifs we oft have met, 

They could not always laft; 
And though the prefent I regret, 

I'm grateful for the paft. 

SON G in DIALOGUE. 

For TWO WOMEN. 
1. . 

I Love, and am belov'd again, 
' Strephon no more fhall figh in rain ; 
I've try M his faith, and found him true, * ! *♦ 
And all my coynefs bid adieu; 

2. 

I love, and am belov'd again, . 
Yet fliil my Thyrfis Jhall complain ; * 
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I'm fure he's mine, while I refufe him, 
But when I yield, I fear to lofe htm. 

I. Men will grow faint with tedious fading. 

i. And both will tire with often tiding, 
When they find the blifs not lading. 

1. Lore is compleat in kind pofleJGog. 

2. Ah no! ah no! that ends the blefiag. 

Chorus of both. 
1 Then let us beware how far wo confent, 
' Too foon when we yield, too late we repeat | 
< 'Tis ignorance makes men admire : 
< And granting defire, 
* We feed not the rlra, 
' But make it more quickly expire. .\ 

SONG, 
i. 

TELL me no more I am deceir'd } 
That Cloe's falfe and common i 
I always knew (at lead believ'd) 

She was a very woman ; 
As fuch, I lik'd, as fuch, carc&'d, 
She dill was conftapt when pofleJs'd, 
She could do more for no man. 

II. 

But oh ! her thoughts on others ran, 
And that you think a hard thing; 

Perhaps, die fancy'd you the man, 
And what care I one farthing ? 

You think (he's falfe, I'm fure die's kind; 

I take her body, you her mind, 
Who has the better bargain ? 



sever, ai>* occ Asiops- 
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GRANT me, gentle Lore, (aid I, 
One dear bleffing e'er I die; 
Long I have born excels of pain. 
Let me now fojne blifi obtain* 

Thus to Almighty Lore I ery'd, 
'When angry, thus the*Gods rcply'd. 

Bleffings greater none can have, 
Art thou not Amynta's Have? 
Ceafc, load moral, to implore, 
For ton, Lore mmfcif's no more. 

SONG, 
i. 

CS. U E L Amyota, can you fee 
A heart thus torn, which you betrayM ? 
Love of himfclf ne'er vanquifh'd me, 
But through your eyes the conqucft made. 

II. 

In ambuih there the traitor lay, 
Where I was led by faithlcfs fauies : 

Ho wretehes are fo loft as they, 
Whom much fecurity beguiles. 

SONG, 
i. 

SE E, fee, (he wakes, Sabina wakes ! 
And now the fun begins to rife ; 
Lefs glorious, is the morn that breaks 
From bis bright beams, than her fair eyes. 

G 
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II. 

With light united, day they givc r , 

But different fates e'er night fuhll. 
How many by his warmth will live ! 

How many will hct coMflc£ kiQ J . .. i(| ' 

.v ■ . . . ■. ' ^\ '.res 

Occaftoned on a Lady'/ having writ Vu tu ^ 
Commendation of a Poem iv&V>5 «u«x written in 
Prai/e of another ' LaDV , " v ' 1 

. . , . ■ . * 

HARD is the task, and bold th' adventrous light 
Of him, who dares in praife of beauty write ; 
For when to that high theme our thoughts afcend, 
'Tis to detraft, too poorly to ^ommend. 
And he, who praifing beauty, do's no wrong, 
May boaft to be fuccefcful in his fong : 
But.^rh^i! i the fair themrdves approve his lay!, V \~ A ; 
And one accepts, and one vouch fa fes to pratfr. 
His wide ambition knows 00 farther bound, 
Nor can his mufe with brighter fame be crown'd. 



E P ,1 G r a M. 

Written after the Deceafeof Mrs. Arabella Hunt, 
under her PiQure dram playing on a butt.*" f } 

. .. ^s- : : 

WERE there on earth another yoke like thjn* t ., y 3 
Another hand fo bled with skill divine 1 
The late affliftcd world fepe hooes naught have, 
And harmony retrieve diet from the gratcl- 
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. . \ i t j * .. r z 

S O -N ■ G. r " '■"* * ^- T " 

PIOUS Selinda ghetto ptijrH "' 1 

If I but ask the favour ; 
And yet the tender fool's in tears, 
.'Wbaninbelicres Tlllwve her. . 

n -..I- U. 

Wou'd I were free from this/cftraiat, 

Or elfe had hopes to win her; 
Wou'4 Ihecou'd make of me a faint, 

Or I r *WafiMct. 1 ! 

HYMN to HARMONY. 

In Hosrovft of 

l 

St. CECILIA** Day, MDCCI. 
MssM ^,Kr, jo km Ecctis. 

■* • ■ i. ■ ■ • \ * 

O Harmony, to twee vrt fiog, 
To thee the gratefel tribute bring 
Of facred verfe, and fweet sefotmding lays; 
Thy aid Intoking^rhlfctfcy jOw*r we otalfe. / , 

All hail to w*e 
AU-powhM Harmony? 



\ 
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Wife Nature owns thy undifputed fway, 
Her wond'rota works reiigning to thy care: 
The planetary orbs thy rule obey, 
And tuneful roll, unerring in their way, 
Thy voice informing each -fcelodious fphere, 

« All hail its thee 
1 All-pow'rful Harmony !• 

rr. '• 

Thy voice, O Harmony, with awful found 
Could penetrate th* abyfe profound, 
Explore the realms of ancient night, 

And fearch the living foure?oft)nborn light. 
Confufion heard thy voice and fled, 

And Chaos deeper plung'd his vanquifh'd head. 
Then didft thou, Harmony, give birth 
To this fair form of Heav'n and earth ; 
Then all thofe Ihining worlds above 
Jo myftick danee began t# move 

Around the radiant rph*rtf of Central fire, 

A never ceaftng, never filent choir. 

CHORUS. 
4 Confufion heard thy voice and fled, 

* And Chaos deeper pluag'd hit vanqniuVd heed, 
III. 

Thou only, Goddefi, firft cbtiMft tell 
The mighty charms in numbers found; 
.And didft to Heav'nly miads reveal 
The fecret force of tuneful found. 
When firft Cjrlkuius femt'd the lyre, 

Thou didft the God infptre; 
When firft the vocal Jheil he 4btt>& . 

To which the mttfc* fog: 



Tien firft the mufes fung ; melodious Antes Apollo plaid, 
od mufick firft begun by thy aufpicious aid. 

Hark, bark, again Urania fings! . 
pin Apollo ftrikes the trembling firings! ! - 

id fee, the iifi'ning deities around 
Send initiate, and devour the (bund. 

€ H O R U*S. 
* Hark, hark, again Urania fings! 
gain Apollo flrikes the trembling firings ! 
nd fee, the lKPning deities around ' ' 

tteod inbtiate, and devour the found/ - 

^ IV. 5. 

Defcend-UVania, Heavenly fair I 
the relief of this-afBi&ed world repair ; 

Sec how with various woes oppreft, 

The wretched race of men is worn ; 

Conlum'd-with cares, with doubts diftreft, 

Or by coaBiding pafiions tonr. 

Rcafon in vain employs her aid, 

The furious will on faney waits ; 
ile rcafon Rill by hopes or fears betray M, 
> late advances, or too foon re Meats. 
Gck alone with fudden charms can bind 
: wandKag fenfe, and calm the troubled mind. 

CHORUS, 
jfick alone with fudden charms can bind 
ie wandring fen fe, and calm the troubled mind,' 

V. -fc 
ji the pow'rful fong, ye Sacred Nine, ' *" 4 

Your inftruments and voices join; ' " ^ * 

Harmony, peace, and fwect deft re, 
In «r*ry bread inspire* 
ive the melancholy drooping heart, 
foft repofc to reftleft thoughts impart. " * 
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Appeafc»tfleAw)afhft)l mini, « " > ^ 3 J 
To dire revenge and death iaelMbi O 
With balmy found i his tatting- bkxjdmArafe»W 
And melt to mild rtmoife his burning m^.v . i 
'Tis done ; and now-tutankuoui paiEosKOtasV; i 

And all is hu&fc and all is. peace, . . i, 
The weary world with welcome cafe fcblefl, 
By mufick lull'd to pleafiog left, 
C H O JL U S. 
4 'Tis done ; and now tumultuous rjaiEoosccafc; 

4 And all is baflK, and all is peaces . 
' The weary world with welcome eafe is bkJc, 
« By Muft* bill'd to pfcafiog reft.' ; 

VL .- 
Ah, fweet repofe, too Coon expiring! 
Ah, foolilh man, new tails reqomag.1. ' 
Curs'd ambition, ftrife ptirfoiog, 
"Wakes the world to war and rain. 
See, fee, tht bank is prepar'd J 

Behold the hero comes! 
Load trumpets with (brill fifes sue beard; 
And hoarfe wCouoding drums* 
War, with difcordaot notes and jarring noU«» 
The harmony of peaee deftjoya. 
CHORUS. 

* War, with difooraant aoces and jarring nolle, 

• The hansooy of peace deftroys.' 

VII. 

fee the forfaken lair, with teaming eyea 
Her parting lover mourn ; 
She weeps, me ftgbs, cUpeirsaad-dJos, 
And watchful wades the lonely livelong ajghtfj 

fie wailing paA ocbfbts 
That may no njc^aoa^rcr mow ittura. 



- • ~ if 
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O (both hef «tm 
Wjt^<£sAs&fwcetift sdrf, ■ 
'Till victory tad peacoTeftom 
• fritbJidfemaober sendetfbstaft,; 
Within her folding arms to tetV' ' 
Tbeno£iie^fls4» pttttf More, 
No never to be parted motet '■• 

. C H O It 0. 
« I^vi&ovyfcnd j*a«ert«ero 
er faithful lov<* to her tender breaO; 1 
4 WitKoi'hcr folding arms to reft, 
* Thenccr never. so be panetfmbre, 
' No never to be parted more.' 

* YIII. ■ . 
nigh, UraniafcheaVnly fair! 
r to rhy native sfcka repair, 
1 rule again the Harry fphcoe, 
ilia comes, -with holy rapture HUM* 

To eafe the world of rare* 
ilia, mQi*ithtti*li the mufes skiii'd! 
Phoebus himWf to her noofl yield. 

And at her feet lay down 
His golden harp and lawretcVowtt. 
The fofc enervate 1 yfe is drowa'd 
he deep otfcaa'rraorc majeftick fotrnd. 
leals the fwclling notes afcend the tkfct; 
pctual breath the fwclling notes fupplics, 
And hftiog as her name, ■ 
Who forraM the tvaefuKrame, 
Th f imrooital snufsck newer dies. 
6*a»d CHORUS. - 
cilia, more than all the mates aktittd, 
4 Phoebus bimfcif Ifeiserxnu* yield, * 
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« And at her feet lay down 
1 His golden harp arid lawrel crows. 
« Thefoft enervate lyre is drowa'd 
4 In the deep organ's more majeftick found. 
4 In peals the f welling notes afcend the skies; 
4 Perpetual breath the fweiiiog notes fuppliea, 
' And lading as her name, 
' Who fornVdtbe tuneful frame, 
4 Th' immortal muiick never dies.' 



VERSES 

To the Memory of 

GRACE Lady GETHIN, 

Occafioned by reading hex Book, intitled 
RELIQUIAE GETHINIANAE. 

AFTER a painful life in ftudy fpent, 
The learn'd thcmfelvcs their ignorance lament; 
And aged men, whofe lives exceed the fpsce, 
Which feems the bound prefcrib'd to mortal race, 
"With hoary heads, their (hort experience grieve, 
AsdoonVd to die before they've learn 'd to live* 
So hard it is true knowledge to attain, 
So frail is life, and fruitlefs human pain ! 
Who e'er on this reflc&s, and then beholds, 
With ftrift attention, what this book unfolds, 
With admiration (truck, /hall queflion who 
So very long could live, fo much to know? 
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For fo complcat the finifli'd piece appears, 
That learning tans combin'ctwith length of years; 
And both improv'd by pureft wit, to reach 
At all that ftudy, or that time can teach. 
But to what height mult his amazement rife ! 
When having read the work, be turns his eyes 
Again to view the forcmoft opting page, 
And there the. beauty, fex, and tender age 
Of her beholds, in whole pure wind arofe 
Th'aetherial fource from whence this current flows! 
'When prodigies appear, our rcafon fails, 
And fupcrfSrion o'er philofopajf prevails, 
laome heavflnly minfftcr wc flrair conclude, 
Some angel- mind with female form indu'd, 
To make a fliort abode on earth, was fent, 
( WKe^fe ao porfeelion can be permanent) 
And having left her bright example here, 
Was quick recall'd, and bid to difappear. 
Whether around the throne, eternal hymns 
SNe fings, amid the choir of feraphims; 
Or fome refulgent ftar informs, and guides, 
Where fhe, the Heft intelligence, prefides; 
Is natter us to know who here remain ; 
For 'twere as impious to enquire, as vain : 
And all wc ought, or can, in this dark (late, 
Is, what we have admir'd, to imitate. 
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EPITAPH 



Upon Robert Huntington, of Stanton Har- 
court, Efq; and Robert his Son. 



HP HIS peaceful tomb does now contain 

Father and fon, together laid; 
Whofe living virtues lhall remain, 

When they, and this, are quite decay M. 
"What man fliou'd be, to ripenefs grown, 
And finifti'd worth fhou'd do, or fhun, 
At full was in the father fliown ; 

What youth cou'd promife, in the fon. 

But death obdurate, both deftroyU 
The perfeft fruit, and op'ning bud: 

Firft feiz'd thofc fwcets we had enjoy'd, 
Then robb'd us of the coming good. 



To Mr. D R Y D E N, 



On his Tranflation of P E R S I U S. 



AS when of old heroick (lory tells 
Of knights imprifon'd long by magick fpells, 
'Till future time the deftin'd hero fend, 
By whom, the dire enchantment is to end; 
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Such feems this work, and fo rcferv'd for thee, 
Thou great revcaler of dark pocfic. 

Tbofe fullcn clouds, which have, for ages pa ft, 
O'er PcrGus' too-long fuff'ring mufc been caft, 
Difperfe, and flic before thy facred pen, 
And, in their room, bright tracks of light are fcen. 
Sure Phoebus' felf thy fwelling bread infpircs, 
The God of mufick, and poetick fires : 
Elfe, whence proceeds this great furprifc of light! 
How dawns this day, forth from the womb of night! 

Our wonder now docs our paft folly fliow, 
Vainly contemning what we did not know: 
So, unbelievers impioufly defpife 
The facred oracles, in myfteries. 
Perfius, before, in fmallefteem was had, 
Unleis, what to antiquity is paid ; 
But like Apocrypha, with fcruple Tcad, 
(So far, our ignorance our faith mif-led) 
'Till you, Apollo's darling prieft, thought fit 
To place it in the poet's facred writ. 

As coin, which bears Come awful monarch's face, 
For more than its intrinfick worth will pafs : 
So your bright image, which we here behold, 
Adds worth to worth, and dignifies the gold. 
To you, we all this following treafure owe, 
This Hippocrene, which from a rock did How. 

Old Stoick virtue, clad in rugged lines, 
Polifli'dby you, in modern brillant mines; 
And as before, for Perfius, our efleem 
To his antiquity was paid, not him : 
So now, whatever praife from us is due, 
Belongs not to old Perfius, but the new. 
For ftill obfeure, to us no light he gives ; 
Dead in hirofelf, in you alone he lives.. 

. H 2 
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So, Aubborn flints their inward heat conceal, 
'Till art and force th' unwilling fpaiks reveal ; 
But thro' your skill, from thofc fmal! feeds of fire. 
Bright flames arife, which never can expire. 



ThcELEVENT H 

Satire of Juvenal. 



The ARGU M E N T. 

The deftgn of this Satire is to expofe and reprehend all maimer of 
intemperance and debauchery ; but more particularly that «ar- 
bitant luxury ufid by the Romans, in their fcajting. The Poet 
draws the occafton from an invitation, -which be here snakes to 
bis friend, to dine with him ; very artfully preparing him, with 
'what he was to expetl from his treat, by beginning the Satin 
with a particular invefiivc again/1 the vanity and folly of fame 
per foiis, -wlx) having but mean fortunes in the world, attempted 
to Vive up to the height of men of great eftates and quality. He 
fiews us, the miferahle end of fuch fpend-thrifts and gluttons 
with the manner and courfes, which they took to bring tbem- 
Jelves to it ; adviftng men to live within bounds, and to proper* 
tion their inclinations to the extent of their fortune. He gives 
bis friend a bill of fare, of the entertainment be has provided 
for him ; and from thence he takes occafton to refieQ upon the 
temperance and frugality of the great eft men, in former ages .• 
to which be oppofes the riot and intemperance of the prefent ; 
attributing to the latter a vifihlc remiffnefs, in the care of Hea- 
ven over the Roman ft ate. He inftances fome lewd prithee* at 
feafts, and by the bye, touches the nobtfity, with making viee and 
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aucbery confift with their principal plea/tires. He concludes 
tb a repeated invitation to his friend; advifing him (in one 
ticular fimewbai freely) to a ncglcB of all cares and dif- 
etSj for the prefent ; and a moderate ufe of plea fur a for the 
ve. 

noble (i) Atticus make fp lend id fcafts, 

od with expenfivc food indulge his guefts; 

wealth and quality fupport the treat : 

lit luxury in-him, but Hate. 

rhen poor (2) Rutilus fpends all he's worth, 

pes of fetting one good dinner forth; 

lownright madnefs: for what greater jells, 

begging gluttons, or than beggars fcafts? 
t Rutilus is now notorious grown, 
jroves the common theme of all the town, 
nan, in bis full tide of youthful blood, 
for arms, and for his country's good ; 

(3) no pow'r, rcftrahVd by no advice, 
blowing his own inglorious choice: 
gft common fencers, prafti fes the trade, 
end debating, for which arms were raadej 
which to man ne'er-dying fame afford, 
is difgracc is owing to his fword. 
' there are of the fame (4) wretched kind, 
n their defpairing creditors may find 
og in Jhambles; where with borrow'd coin 

buy choice meats, and in cheap plenty dine; 
whofe fole blifs, is eating; who can give 
tat one brutal reafon why they live. 
ret what's more ridiculous: of thefc, 
joorcft wretch, is ftill mod hard to plcafc; 
ic whofe thin transparent rags declare 
much his tatter'd fortune wants repair, 
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Wou'd ranfack ev'ry clement, for choice 
Of ev'ry fifli and fowl, at any price ; 
If brought from far, it very dear has coft, 
It has a flavour then, which pleafes moft, 
And he devours it with a greater guft. 

In riot thus, while money lafts, he lives, 
And that cxhaufted, ftill new pledges gives; 
*Till fore'd of mcer ncceffity, to eat, 
He comes to pawn his did), to buy his meat. 
Nothing of filvcr, or of gold he fpares, 
Not what his mother's facrcd image bears; 
The broken {$) relick, he with fpeed devours, 
As he wou'd all the reft of 's anceftors, 
If wrought in gold, or if expos'd to fale, 
They'd pay the price of one luxurious meal. 
Thus certain ruin treads upon his heels, 
The (tings of hunger, foon, and want he feels; 
And thus is he redue'd at length, to ferve 
Fencers, for miferablc fcraps, or ftarve. 

Imagine now, you fee a plenteous fcaft : 
The queflion is, at whofc cxpencc 'tis dreft. 
In great (6) Ventidius, we the bounty prize ; 
In Rutilus the vanity defpife. 
Strange ignorance ! that the fame man, who knows 
How far yond* mount above this mole- hill ihows, 
Shou'd not perceive a difference as great, 
Between ftnall incomes and a vaft eft arc ! 
From Heav'n, to mortals, furc, that rule was fent, 
Of * Know thy (elf/ and by fome God was meant 
To be our never-erring pilot here, 
Through all the various courfes which we fteer. 
Thirfites, (7) tho' the raoft prefumpruous Greek! 
Yet durft not for Achilles' armour fpeak; 
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Ken fcarce (8) UJyflcshad a good pretence, 
itfa all th' advantage of his eloquence, 
bo-e'er attempts weak caufes to fupport, 
ight to be very furc he's able fort ; 
id not miftake ftrong lungs and impudence, 
it harmony of words, and force. of fenfe; 
fools only make attempts beyond their skill; 
K wife man's pow'r's the limit of his will.' 
If Fortune has a niggard been to thee, 
evote thyfclf to thrift, not luxury; 
od wifely make that kind of food thy choice, 
*o which neceflity confines thy price. 
Veil may they fear fome mifcrable end, 
Vhom gluttony and want, at once attend ; 
Vbofe large voracious throats have fwallow'd all, 
loth land and (lock, int'reft and principal : 
tfell may they fear, at length, vile (9) Pollio's fate, 
kVho fold his very ring to purchafc meat; 
Vnd tho' a knight, 'mongft common flaves now Hands, 
fegping an alms, with undiftinguifh'd hands, 
lure fudden death to fuch Ihou'd welcome be, 
)n whom, each added year heaps mifery } 
ieorn, poverty, reproach and infamy. 
3ut there are ftcps in villany, which thefe 
3bfervc to tread arwj follow, by degrees. 
Money they borrow, and from all that lend, 
Which, never meaning to reftore, they fpend ; 
But that and their fmall (lock of credit gone, 
Left Rome mould grow too warm, from thence they ru 
For of late years 'tis no more fcandal grown, 
for debt and roguery to quit the town, 
Than in the mid ft of Summer's fcorching heat, 
from crouds, and noife, and bufincfs to retreat. 
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One only grief fuch fugitives can find ; 

Rcflefting on the pleafures left behind; 

The plays and loofc diverfiont of the place, 

But not one blufti appears for the difgrtee. 

Ne'er was of modefty fo great a dearth, 

4 That out of count'nance virtue's fled from tefli;* 

Baffled, cxpos'd to ridicule and fcorn, 

She's with (io) Aflrea gone, not to return. 

This day, my (i i) Perficus, thou ffcalt perceive 
Whether, myfelf I keep thofc rules I give, 
Or clfe, an unfufpected glutton live; 
If mod'ratc fare and abttinence, I prize 
In publick, yet in private Gonna ndize. 
Evandcr's (12) fcaft revived, to day thou'lt fe«> 
The poor Rvandcr, I, and thou fhalt be 
Alcidcs (13) and Aene.is both to me. 
Mean time, I fend you now your bill of fire; 
Be not fuTpriz'd, that 'tis all homely cheer : 
For nothing from the fhambles I provide, 
But from my own frr/all firm, the tend'refr kid ' 
And fattcft of my flock, a fuckling yet, 
That ne'er bad nourifhmcnt, but from the teat 5 " 
No bitter willow-tops have been its food, 
Scarce grals ; its veins have more of milk than blood. 
Next that, fhaU mountain Sparagusbc laid, 
PulPd by fome plain, but cleanly country-maid. 
The largcft eggs, yet warm within their neft, 
Together with the hens which laid 'em, dreft ; 
Charters of grapes, prefervM for half a year, 
'Which plump and frefh as on the vines appeal; 
Apples of a ripe flavour, frefh and fair; 
Mixt with the Syrian and the Signian peaf, : -'s- - 
Mellow'd by winter, from their cruder juice, 
Light of digeflion now, and fit for ufe. 
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ich food at this, wou'd have been heretofore 
muted riot in a fenator : 
m the good (14) Curiut thought it no difgrace, 
3 bis own bands, a few (mall herbs to drefs ; 
from his littk garden cull'd a feaft, 
ch fetter 'd Haves wou'd now difdain to taAe ; 
(carce a Have, but has to dinner now, 
well-dre&'d (if) paps of a fat pregnant fow. 
it heretofore 'twas thought a fumptuous treat, 
rirth-days, fefUvals, or days of ft ate; 
It, dry flitch of bacon to prepare : 
zy bad frclh meat, 'twas delicious fare ! 
ch rarely happen'd : and 'twas highly priz'd 
6) ought was left of what they facrifie'd. 
mtertainments of this kind , wou'd come \ 
wortbieft and the greatett men in Rome ; 
, fcldom any at fueb treats were feen, 
thofe who bad at lead thrice (17) confuls been ; 
be (18) dictator's office had difenarg'd, 
now from honourable toil enlarg'd, 
r'd to husband and manure their land, 
ibling themfelves to thofe they might command, 
n might y'havc feen the goqd old gen*ral hallc, 
re th' appointed (19) hour, to fuch a feaft ; 
fpade aloft, as 'twere in triumph held, 
id of the conqucft of fome ftubborn field, 
ras then, when pious confuls bore the fway, 
▼ice difcourag'd, pale and trembling lay, 
(20) cenfors then were fubjea to the law, 
'•n pow'r itfclf, of juftice flood in awe.' 
as not then, a Roman's anxious thought, 
esc Urged tortoifeihclk were to be bought, 
I 
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Where pearls might of the greaceft price be had, . 

And fliining jewels to adorn hit (it) bed, 

That he at vaft cxpence might loll his head. 

Plain was his couch, and only rich his mind ; 

Contentedly he (lept, as cheaply, as he din'cL 

The foldicr then, in (22) Grecian arts unskill'd, 

Returning rich with plunder, from the field f 

Jf cups of filver, or of gold he brought, 

With jewels fct, and exquifitely wrought, 

To glorious trappings (freight the plate he turn'd, 

And with the glttt'ring fpoil his horfe ador n'd ; 

Or elfe a helmet for himfelf he made, 

Where various warlike figures were inlaid : 

The Roman wolf, (tickling the (13) twins was there, 

And Mars himfelf, arm'd with his (hidd and fpear, 

Hov'ring above his creft, did dreadful (how, 

As threatning death to each refitting fiie. 

No ufe of filvcr, but in arms, was known ; 

Splendid they were in war, and there alone. 

No fide-boards then, with gilded plate were dide'd* 

No fweating (laves, with maffive dimes prefi'd; 

Expend ve riot' was not nnderftood, 

But earthen platters held their homely food. 

Who wou'd not envy them, that age of blifi> 

That fees with (hame the luxury of this > 

1 Heav'n unwearied then, did blefiings pour, 

4 And pitying Jove foretold each dangerous hour j 

' Mankind were then familiar with the God, 

* He fnufPd their ineenfe with a gracious nod ; 

* And would ha ve (rill been bounteous, as of old, 

* Had we not left him fof that idol, gold. 

* His golden (14) ftmtues, hence the God have drif 'n : 
« For well he knows, where otir devotion's giv'n, 

* 'Tii gold we worlbip, though we pray to HcftVa.' . 
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Woods of omr own aoordttLtahlos then, 
Tbo' none can pleafr us now but from Jspam. 
Invite my lord to dine, and let htm have 
The niceft difli his appetite can crave; 
But let it on an oaken board be fet, 
His lord/hip will grow fick, and cannot eat : 
Something's amifs, be knows not what to think, 
Either your ▼enfon's rank, or {z$) ointments ftink. 
Order fomc other table to be brought, 
Something, at great expence in India bought, 
Beneath whofe orb, large yawning panthers lie, 
Carv'd on rich pedeftab of (26) ivory: 
He finds no mora of that offend ve fmell, 
The meat rec o vers, and my lord grows well. 
An Wry table is a certain whet ; 
You would not think how heartily he'll eat, 
As if new vigour to his teeth were fent, 
By fyropathy from thofe o'th' elephant. 

But fuch fine feeders are no gucfts for me : 
Riot agrees not with frugality; 
Then that unfafiuonable man am I, 
With me they'd ftarve, for want of ivory: ' 
For not one inch does my whole houfe afford, 
Hot in my vary tables, or chefs-board; 
Of bone, the handles of my knives are made, 
Yet no ill tafte from thence aflfecls the blade. 
Or what I carve ; nor is there ever left 
Any unfav'ry baut-gooft from the haft. 

A hearty welcome, to plain wholefome meat, 
You'll find, but ferv'd up in no formal date ; 
Ho few'rs, nor dextrous carvers have I got, 
Such as by skilful (27) Trypherus are taught: 
In whofe fam'd fchools the various forms appear 
Of fifties, fetalis, and all the fowls oW air 9 
I a 
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And where, with blunted knives, his fcholars Icaxa 7/ 
JJow to diljc£t, and the njee joints difcern ; -j 
XVhilc all the neighbours are with noifc opprcft, : \ 
From the har/h carving of hi; wooden fcaft. 
On me attends a raw unskilful kd, 
On fragments fed, In homely garments clad, 
At once my carver, and my (28) Ganymede; 
With diligence he'll fcrvc us while we dine, 
And in plain beechen vcflcls, fill our wine. 
No beauteous boy s I keep, from (29) Phrygia brqughr, 
Mo Catamites, by fliameful Fandars taught: 
Only to me two home-bred youths belong, 
UnskilPd in any but their mother-tongue; 
Alike in feature both, and garb appear, 
With honcll faces, though with uncurPd hair, 
This day thou flialt my rural pages fee. 
For I have drcit 'cm both to wait on thee. 
Of country (wains fhey both were born, and one 
My ploughman's is, t'other my Uicpherd's foe ; 
A chcarful fwectnefs in his looks he has, 
And innocence unartful in his face: 
Tho' fometimcs fadnefs will o'cr-cafl the joy, 
And gentle (?ghs break from the tender boy; 
His abfence from his mother, oft he'll mourn, 
And with his eyes look wi flics to return, 
Longing to fee his tender kids again, , 
And feed his lambs upon the flow'ry plain; 
A modefl blufli he wears, not form'd by art, 
Free from deceit his face, and full as free his heart. 
Such looks, fuch bafhfulnefs, might wcjl adoro 
The cheeks of youths that arc more nobly born; 
But noblemen thofe humble graces fcorn. 
This youth, to-day (hall my fmall treat attend, 
And only he with wineihall fcrvc my friend, 
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*t*e ftom his own country brought, and made 
the fame vines, beneath whofe fruitful Ikade 
d his- wanton kids have often play'd. 

you, perhaps, expcft a modifli feaft, 
am'rouj fongs and (30) wanton dances grac'd ; 

fprightly females, to the tniddlc bare, 
ightly o'er the ground, and frisk in air; 
: pliant limbs in various poftures move, 
A-ine and bound, as in the rage of love* 
ighrs, the languid nerves to action Air, 
ided lull fprings forward with this fpur. 
: (31) would Jbrink to hear this lewdncfe told, 

I husbands, now, do with their wives behold; 
lful help, to make *em both approve 

ry embraces of long- wedded love, 
dial cinders, this revives the fire, 
jrns their mutual loathing to defire. 

who by her flexes charter, rouft 
double pleafure paid, feels double lufl ; 
(he warms, with an im rood 'rate hear, 
ly her bofom heaves, and pulfes beat; 
flowing cheeks, and trembling lips (he lies, 
irms expanded, and with naked thighs, 
g in paffion both at ears and eyes. 
$ becomes not me, nor my eftate ; 
are the vicious follies of the great, 
in who does on iv'ry tables dine, 
r marble floors with drunken fpawlings Ihine; 

II lafcivious fongs and dances have, 

1, or to fee, or hear, the lewdeft Have, 
ileft proflitute in all the (lews, 
jaJhful indignation wuu'd rcfufe, 
tune, there, extenuates the crime; 
1 vice in me, is only mirth in him: 



It matters not with unit ill ton< 
Vcrfc io fubliraely good, no voi. 

Now then be all thy weighty 
Thy jcalou£es tnd fears, and wh 
To peace and foft rcpofe, give al 
From thoughts of debt, or any * 
Be free, be all uneafie pafljons flil 
"What tho' thy wife do with the i 
(When thou in vain haft toiPd an 
Steal from thy bed and houfe, ab 
And having quench'd her flame, c 
Flcck'd in her (ate, and with di£bi 
Her garments ruffled, and her bof< 
With ears ft ill tingling, and her e; 
Half drown'd in fin, fiill burning 
"Whilft you are fbre'd to wink, am 
Swelling with paJGon, which you 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 71 

[the mofc racking thought, which can intrude] 

:t falfe friends and their ingratitude. 

t us our peaceful mirth at home begin, 

c (32) Megalcmlan fliows are in the (33) Circus feci* 

c (to the bane of borfes) in high ftatc 

[34) pra^tox fits, on a triumphal feat; 

ly with enfigns, and with robes adorn'd, 

with conqUeft, from the wars return'd. 

day all Rome, (if I may be allow'd, 

out offence to fuch a num'rous crowd, 

iy all Rome) will in the Circus fweat; 

>'s already do their Hiouts repeat : 

inks I hear the cry ' Away, away, 

* (jf) green bare won the honour of the day.' 
, (hou'd thefe fports be but one year forbore, 
: would in tears her lov'd diverfion mourn ; 
bat would now a caufe of (36)' forrow yield, \ ' 
i u the lofs of (37) Cannae's fatal field, 
fliows as thefe, were not for us defign'd, " ' 

ig'rous youth to aftivc fports inclined. 
:ds of rofes laid , let us repofe , j 
s round our heads refreflung ointment flows; 
iged limbs we'll bask in Phoebus' rays, 
ivc this day devoted to our cafe, 
to-day we'll to the bath repair, 
teed we now the common (38) cenfure fear: 
ftivais, it is allow'd no crime 
tth, and cat, before the ufual time ; 
»t continu'd, wouM a loathing gire, 
ould you thus a week together lire: 
rcquent ute would the delight exclude: 
fure's a toil, when conftantly purfu'd/ ' ' ~ 



rv- I bis, likcwii'c, is here made 
to all bqrnarly gluttons, inch wh 
remain afrcr their tflatcs arc cor 
3 4 UrgM by no pow'r, rcflrai 
Sometimes perfons were compel^ 
to praaifc the trade of fencing, a 
for his inhuman diverfion; other 
mon flaves or conderon'd malefa 
Which made it the greater refle* 
either voluntarily, orfore'd by his 
livelyhood (like Rutilus) appjy'd 
trade. rry 
' Reftrain'd by no advice.' 
Hinting, that though he was 
practice of fencing; yet it was a In 
to undertake it, and not advifed 
magiftracy, to the contrary. 

4 • Of the fame wretched kind, 
Keduc'd to poverty by riotous livi 

S* The broken relicV 
Broken, or defaced ; that it mieht 
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tired here, to fignific any body of the fame kind : as before, 
- Atricus and Rutilus. The meaning is, that fuch as he ought 
Hot £vr4trftf would be, had he been prefent) have prefuraed 
, to oppofe Ajax and Uly(Tes in contending for Achilles his 
armour. See bis chancier admirably improved by Mr. Dry- 
den in bis tragedy of * Truth found too late/ 
1 ft'tftyfles. The moft eloquent of all the Grecian princes* 
' After Achnlcs^ death, Ajax a fam'd Grecian warrior pre. 
. tended to his armoury Ulyflcs oppofed him, before a coun- 
' ct/ of War, and by his admirable eloquence obtain'd the 
( prize, Ovid. Metam. 13. 

y PbfKd. Brought to that pars, by his gluttony, that he 
win 'fore'd to fell his ring, the mark of honour and di func- 
tion, worn by the Roman knights. 

10 Aftrea. *t"he goddefs of juftice, whom the poets feign 
tolurtt iled to Heaven after the golden age, 

• tfltima'coeleftum terras Aftraea reliquit.' Ovid, 
ti Perficos. Juvenal's friend, to whom he makes an in- 
Yrbtf Jtti, and addrefles this fa tire. 

Tl Evander. A prince of Arcadia, who unluckily killing 
hty rather, fbrfbok his own country, and came into Italy; 
feftKfig In that place, where afterwards Rome was built. . 
Virgil, Aen. 8. tells us that he entertained both Hercules 
{ - and Aeneas, when he was in a low condition. 
■ 13 Alcidcs. Hercules, fo called from his grandfather 
1 Alcaeus. 

"I 14 Cutitts Derttatus. A gteat man who had been three 
times conful of Rome, and had triumphed over many kings; 
yet as great an example of temperance as courage. 

15 A dim in great eftcem among the Romans. 

. 4 ■ — Nil vulva pulchrius am pla.' Horat. 

16 If they kill'd a facrifice, and any flefh rcmain'd to ' 
fpare, it was priz'd as an accidental rarity. 

9 ij Cobful. By the tyranny of Tarquinius Superbus, (the 
c lalt Roman king) the very name of king became hateful 
• to the people. After his cxpulfion, they aflembled, and re- 
', m , folvM r» commit the government, for the future, into the 
j hands of two perfons, who were to be chofen every year . 

t-new, and whom they callM confuls. 
~ 18 Dictator, Was a general chofen upon fome emergent \ 

occaGonj ; -his office was limited for fix months; which ' 
K 
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time expired, (if occafton were) they chofe anotfa 
tinu'd the lame, by a new election. The Diktat 
in nothing from a king, but in his name, and th 
of his authority: his power being full as grea 
name not fo hateful to the Romans. 

ip ' Before th* appointed hour,' 
Jt was accounted greedineft, and fliameful, to 
the ufual hour, which was their ninth hour ; and 
a clock, afternoon. But upon fellival days, it w 
ted them, to prevent the ordinary hour ; and a 
cufable in old people. 

20 Cenfors, Were two great officers, "part of • 
finefs was to infpeft the lives and manners of u 
had power to degrade knights and exclude fenat 
guilty of great miidemcanors : and in former 
were fo ftrift, that they flood in awe one of ano 

21 The manner of the Romans eating, was t< 
beds or couches about the table, which formerly > 
of plain wood, but afterwards at great cxpencc 
with tortoile Ihclls, pearls, and ivory. 

22 Grecian arts. The Romans copied their lui 
the: Greeks ; the imitation of whom, was amon, 
fafiiionabij, as of the French among us. Which 
this faying, with fo much indignation in our poe 

« vjon poflum fcrrc, Qui rites, 

4 Graccam Urbcm — ' 

23 Romulus and Remus. Twins, and found* 
Roman empire ; who the poets feign were nurft b 
the woman's name being Lupa. 

24 Formerly the flatues of the Gods were mad< 
but now of gold. Which extravagance was d 
even to the Gods themfelves. 

2j The Romans ufed to anoint themfelves w: 
ointments, at their feafls, immediately after bathi 

26 Ivory was in great cftcem among them, and 
to lilycr. 

27 Trypherus. There were in Rome, profeflc 
art of carving; who taught publickly in fchools 
kind Trypherus was the molt famous. 

28 Ganymede. Cup-bearer. 

-9 Phrygia. Whence pretty boys were br 
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lome, and fold publickly in the markets, to vile ufcs. 

3© An ufual part of the cntn tainmcnt, when great men 
fcafted, to have wanton women dance after a lafcivious 
manner. 

31 ' Virtue would ftirink to hear this lewdnefs told, 

' Which husbanJs, now, do with their wives behold.* 
Thefe lines in Juvenal, 

4 Speftant hos nuptae, juxta recubante marito, 
• Quod pudeat narrafle aliquem praefentibus ipfis.' 
in fome late editions, are plac'd nearer the latter end of this 
Satire: and in the order of this translation, wou'd fohave 
follow'd, after LFne 349, viz. 

* Such (hows as thefe, were not for us defi^nM, 

• But vig'rous youth to active fports inclin'd.' 

But f have continued 'em in this place after Lubin. Be 
fides the example of the learned Holyday for the fame po- 
fition ; agreeing better here, in my mind, with the fenfo 
both before and after. For the Megalcnfian games con. 
lifting chiefly of races, and fuch like excrcifes ; I cannot 
conceive where the extraordinary caufe of fliame by in fe- 
male fpeftators : but it was a manifcll immodcrty, for them 
to lye t>y their husbands, and fee the lewd aclions of their 
own fex, in the manner defcrib'd. 

32 Megalenfnn iriows. Games in honour of Cybele, the 
mother of the Gods. She was called «»t^, Magna 
Mater, and from thence thele games Menalefia, or Ludi 
Megalenfes; they began upon the 4th of April, and con- 
tinued fix days. 

33 Circus. The place where thofc games were cele- 
bra ted. 

34 Praetor. An officer not unlike our mayor or fljeriflT. 
He was to overfec thefe fports, and fate in great ftate, while 
they werea&ing; to the deftru&ionof many horfes, which 
"Were fpoiled in running the races. 

3 j * The green have won the honour of the day.' 
In running the races in the Circus, with horfes in chariots; 
there were four diflinct factions, known by their liveries: 
which were green, a kiud of nil let red, white, and blue. 
One of thefe faclions was always favoured by the court, 
and at this time probably the green. Which makes our 
Poet fancy he hears the /horns, for joy of their party. Ai« 
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Q.U EEN 4 



UPON 

Her Majeflfs coming to f ee the 
having feen the Ooub 

R Y ^repeated aft of grace, w< 
Wit if again the care of majcf 
And while thus honoured our proud 
We fecro to rival ancient theatres. 
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Hid frbrh the world, and thrown in (hades of night, 
Of beat^dcpriv'd, and alraoft void of light : 
"WKilc wit, a hardy plant, of nature bold, 
Has ftruggjed ftrdngly with the killing cold : 
So does it ftill through oppofition grow, 
As If if* root was warmer kept by fnow : 
But when (hot forth, then dr^ws the danger near, -n 
On ev'ry fide the gath'ring winds appear, V 
And blafts deftroy that fruit, which fro !s wou'd fpare. J. 
Bnttnow, n<*v vigour and new life it knows, \ ; : 
AnJwarmtir that from this royal prefence flows. 

O wou'd (he fliine with rays more frequent here ! 
How gay wou'd, then, this drooping land appear! 
Then, like the fun, with pleafure (he might view, 
The (railing earth, cloath'd by her beams anew. 
O'er all the meads, fhou'd various flowers be feen 
Mix'd with the lawrel's never-fading green, v 
The new creation of a gracious queen. J 

EPILOGUE 

AT THE 

Opening of the Qpeen's Theatre in the Hay -Market, 
with <wr Italian Paftoral: Spoken by Mrs. Brace- 
girdle. 

WHatever future fate our houfe may find, 
At prefent we expeft you fliou'd be kind : 
loconftancy itfelf can claim no right, 
Before enjoyment and the wedding night. 
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You mufl be fix'd a little e'er you range, 

You mud be true 'till you have time to change. 

Ajweek at lead; one night is Cure too footo : 

But we pretend not to a honey moon. 

To novelty we know you can be true, 

But what, alas! or who, is always new? 

This day, without prefuraption, we pretend 
With novelty entire you're entertain'd ; 
For not alone our hotifc and feencs are new, 
Our fong and dance, but ev'n our a&ors too. 
Our play jtfclf has fomething in't uncommon. 
Two faithful lovers, and one conftant woman. 
Jn fweet Italian drains our fliephcrds Ting, 
Of harmlefs loves our painted forrcfts ring 
In notes, perhaps lefs foreign than the thing. 
To found and /how at firft we make pretence. 
In time we may regale you with fome fenfe, 
But that, at prefent, were too great ex pence. 
We only fear the beaux may think it hard, 
To be to-night from fmutty jefls debarr'd : 
But in good breeding, fure, they'll once excufe 
Ev'n raodefty, when in a (Iranger mufe. 
The day's at hand, when we (hall ftiift the fcene, 
And to your felves (hew your dear fclves again: 
Paint the rcverfe of what you've feen to-day, 
Aqd in bold flrokes the vicious town difplay. 
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ROLOGUE 

T O 

yrrhus King o/Epirus.^ 

|U R age has much improv'd the warrior's art; 

For fighting, now, is thought the weakeft part; 
I a good head, more ufeful than a heart, 
s way of war, docs our example yield ; 
t ftage will win, which longeft keeps the field, 
mean not battle, when we bid defiance ; 
ftarving one another to compliance, 
troops encamp'd are by each other view'd, 
tho'fe which firft are hungry, are fubdu'd. 
there, in truth, depends the great decifion: 
y conquer, who cut off the foe's provifion. 
fools, with knocks and bruifes, keep a pother; 
war and trade, is to out-wit each other, 
hold : will not the politicians tell us, 
t both our conduct, and our foreiight, fail us, 
•aife recruits, and draw new forces down, 
is, in the dead vacation of the town? 
uufler up our rhimcs, without our reafon, 
forage for.an audience out of feafon? 
author's fears muft this falfe ftep excufe; 
the firft flight of a juft-feathcrM mufe : 
occafion ta'en, when criticks are away ; 
' wits and beaux, thofe rav'nous birds of prey. 



EPILC 



T O 

O R o O N 

Spoken by Mrs./ 

yOU fccwctrjall/ha^ „ 
* To tempt vour favours, and 
Wcwcc 1 o faH Jj aU g h)joinrijirtha 

LUxnunandf U nrhinctnixt,inA 
Your duFlrcnt fades divide our po< 
One foot the fock, fbtherrhc busk 
Thus while he flrives to plea f c , he 
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To, lands of mooters, and fieree b*am> they go. . 
Vc, to thofc iflands where rich husbands enowi*. 
Tbo 9 they're no mooters, we may make tow to. 
Jf they're of Engfcilh growth, they'll beartwteh patients: 
Bat fare us from m {pome of Oroocobrt nations! 
Then blefc your ftari, you happy Loadon wire*, . 
Who lore at Urge, each day, yet keep your Ihraw 
Nor enry poor Imolnda's coating blsaanefs, 
"Who thought her husband kilPd heroutctf kmdnttr. 
Death with a husband ne'er had (hewn fodt fhatrnt, 
ibconadyM wtthipa lorer'aanna, - • • ■■ • 
error in* fccraf ignoraaoe pro*eeding: i • . I 
Poor foul! fee wanted fame of our town tmedlag. 
Forgive the Indian's fbndoeui of her fpoufe ; 
Their law no Chriftian liberty allows: 
Alasf they make a eoafcfcnce of their tows I i I 
If Virtue io a Heathen be a fault ; 
Then damn the Heathen fchool, where fhe was taught 
She miaht have karat to cuckold, jilt and foam, 
Had Corent-Gerden been in Surinam. 



PROLOGUE to the Husband 
his own Cuckold. 

A Comedy written Mr. J. DtyaVn, Junior. 

TH IS year has been remarkable two ways, 
For blooming poets, and for Wafted plays. 
We've been by much appearing plenty mock 1 *, 
At once both tantalis'd, and over-ilock'd. 
Our authors too, by their fbeceis of bite, 
Begin to think third days ate oat of dace. 




- — .» wnuug 10 oc walps, but 
Let not your fpleen provoke yoi 
'Odllifcyou don't know what yoi 
You'll find that Pegafus has tricl 
jrho' you make nothing on't but 
ladies and all, I'faith, now get t 
Contriving chancers, and fcenes 
Is grown as common now, as km 
With the fame cafe, and negligen 
The charming play is writ, and fi 
Tho' this be frightful, yet we're i 
When ladies leave, that beaux wi 
Thus far 'tis well enough, if here 
But (hou'd they write, we muft e'l 
How fliall we make this mode of 
A mode, faid I > 'tis a difeafe, I th 
A ftubborn tetter that's not cur'd > 
For dill it fpreads, 'till each th' ;«r< 
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Too' there the poet may his dwelling chufiv - 
Yet (lill he knows his country claims his muXc, 
Hither an ofiering his firft-born he sends* 
"Whofe good, or ill- fuccefc, on you depends. 
Yet he has hope fomekindocfemay be Shown, 
As due to greater merit than bis own, 
And begs the fire may for the (on attone. 
There's his laft refuge, if the play don't take, 
Yet fpare young Drydvh for his Father's lake, 

P R O L O G U 

ToAeCouir, 

On the QUE E N's Birtb-Daj, 1704. 

THE happy mufe, to this high (bene preferr'd, 
Hereafter dull in loftier drains be beard ; 
And, (baring to tsanfeend her ufual theme, 
Shall fing pf. virtue and hcroick fame. 
Mo longer mail ihe toU upon the ftage, 
And fruitlefs war with vice and folly wage; 
No more in mean difguife ihe /hall appear. 
And (ha pes (he wou'd reform be fore'd to wear: 
While ignorance and malice join to blame, 
And break the mirror that reflects their Ihame. 
Henceforth (he (hall purfue a nobler task, 
Shew her bright virgin face, and fcorn the Satyr's mask. 
Happy her future days ! which are defign'd 
Alone to paint the beauties of the mind. 
By juft originals to draw with care, 
And copy from the court a faultiest fair: 
L 2 




Such labours with foccds bar hopes may crown, 
And ftiame to manners an isjosjpigpbk town. . 

While this defign her eager tbottgbt purines, 
Such various virtuetjdl acouns\ Jhc vteWfc 1 
She knows not whstwto fix, sir Which tolcfaule. . ■ 
Tet fiill ambitious of toe daring flight, 
ONE only awes hex with fuptripr light. 
From that attempt the confeious mufe retires, 
tfortoinii^*bfc^ J | r £ / ]_ 

But fccretl y applauds, and filcntly admires. 

Hence (he reflects upon the genial ray 
That firft enliveo'd this aufpicious day: 
On that bright ftar, tq whof£ indulgent pcjwV A 
We owe the Meflings of the prefent hour. ' 
Concurring omens of propitious (ate 
Bore, with one facttd birth* on equal date: : 
Whence we derive whatever we poflefs, 
By foreign conqueft, or domertick peace. !n ' ' 1 

Then Britain, then thy dawn of bltfs begun s 
Then broke the mora that lighted up this fun) 
Then was it doom'd whole councils &ou'd fucceed^ r 
And by whofe arm the Chriftian world be freed ; 
Then the fierce foe was ^-ordain'd to yfeld, 1 ' 
And then the battle won at Blenheim's glorious fiekt. 
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* « " tHR ' 1 : - I,fc - I .r 1 

T EAR S/ om 

, OF • 

AMARYIyLlS for AMYNTAS*. 
P AST D R A t, ; 

Lamenting the D£ ATH of the. , - 

Late Lord Marquifs ofBLANFORD* 

lnfcribcd to the 

Right Honourable die Lord GO DO LP H /A, 
Lord High-Treafurer of England, 

Phibmek fib *mhr* 
jfanjfos QuttitMF fetus • * 
* ■ tmferaMe Carmen 

Intepot, et muftis Utc Uea qweflibus brnfUt. 

Virg. Georg. 4* 

J np \V AS at the time, when new returning light 
A With welcome rays begins to chear the fight j 
When grateful birds prepare their thanks to pay, 
And warble hymns to hail the dawning day; 



When woolly flocks their bleating cries renew, 
And from their fleecy tides firft fluke the G\yci d 

'Twas then that Amaryllis, bcav'nly fair, . 
"Wounded with grief, and wild with her, dcfpair, 
Forfook her myrtle bow'r and rofie bed, 
To tell the winds her woes, and mourn Amyntai 
"Who had a heart fo hard, that heard her erica 
And did not weep ? Who fuch relentlefs eyes ? 
Tygers and- wolves their wonted rage forego, . 
And dumb diftreft and new companion (hew, 
As taught by her to tafte of human woe. 
Nature herfelf attentive tilcnce kept, 
And motion feem'd fpfpended while flic wept; 
The riling fun reftrain'd bis fiery courfe, 
And rapid rivers lificn'd at their fpurcc ; 
Ev'n eccho fearM to catch the flying found. 
Left repetitions (houjd her accents drown ; 
The very morning wind with-held his breeze, 
Nor fann'd with fragrant wings the noifeleft trees 
As if the gentle Zephyr bad been dead, 
An4 in the grave with lov'd Amyntas laid. 
No voice, no whifp'ring fijgb* no munn 'ring grow 
Frefum'd to mingle with a mother's moan ; 
Her cries alone ber anguiih could exprefc. 
All other mourning would have made it lels. 

Hear me, fhe cry'd* ye nymphs and Silvan God 
Inhabitants of tbefe onee loVd abodes ; 
Hear my difirefa, and lend a pitying ear, 
Hear my complaint— you would not hear my pra; 
The loft which you prevented not, deplore, , 
And mourn with me Amyntas. now no more. 

Have I not caufc, y« cruel pow'rs, to moum> 
Lives there like me another wretch fatloin ! 
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Tell me, thou fun that round the world doft JbJnt, 
Haft thou beheld another lofs like mine? ' 
Ye winds, who on jour wings fad accents bear, 
And catch the founds of forrow and defpair, 
Tell me if e'er jour tender pinions bore 
Such weight of woe, fuch deadly fighs before? 
Tell me, thou earth, on whofe wide-fpreading bafe 
, The wretched load is hid of human race, 
Doft thou not feel tb jfelf with me oppreft ! 
Lye all the dead fo heavy on thj breaft * 
w*hcn hoary winter on th j Jhrinking head 
His icy, cold, deprefiog hand has laid, 
Haft thou not felt led chilnefs in thy reins ? 
Do I not pierce tbee with more freezing pains t 
But why to thee do I relate my woe, 
Thou cruel earth, my rooft remorfeleft foe ! 
Within whofe darkforoe womb the grave is made, 
"Where all my joys are with Amyntas hid? 
What is't to me, tho 9 on thy naked head 
Eternal winter lhould his horror (bed, 
Too' all thy nerves were numb'd with endlefs froft, 
And all thy hopes of future fpring were loft ? 
To me what comfort can the fpring afford? 
Can my Amyntas be with fpring reftor'd ? 
Can all the rains that fall from weeping ikies, 
Unlock the tomb where my Amyntas lies? 

No, never! never! Say then, rigid earth, 

What is to me thy everla fling dearth, 
Tho' never flow'r again its head mould rear, 
tho* never tree again ihould bbflbm bear ; 
Too' never grab lhou'd cloath the naked ground, 
Kor ever healing plant of wholfom herb be found. 
None, none were found when I bewaiPd their want 
Hot wholfom herb was found, nor healing plant, 
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To cafe Amyutas of his chid pat of ; 
In vain I fearchfd die ▼alley*, hills and plaint; 
But witherM leaves alone appcarM Co view, 
Or pois'nous: weeds diftilling deadly dew. 
And if fome naked ftalk, not quite decays 
To yield a frefh and' friendly bod ef&yfld, 
Soon as I reach'd to crop the tender {boot, 
A flirieking mandnke kill'd it at the nan*. - . 
Witnefs to this ye fawns of eVry wood, 
'Who at the prodigy aftonhVd food. 
Well I remember what (ad figns ye made. 
What Ihow'rs of unavailing tears yt fhed; 
How each ran fearful to his moffiecB>c, 
When the lad gafp the dear Amyutas give. 
For then the air was fifl'd with dreadful erle*, 
And fudden night o'erfpread the darken'd skies; 
Phantoms, and fiends, and wand*ring fires appeaVd 
And skreaxns df iU-prefaging birds were hear*. 
The forcft thook, and flinty rocks were deft. 
And frighted fl reams their wonted channels left; 
With frantick grief o'erflowing fruitful ground, 
Where many a herd and harmlefs fwain Wit dtowl 
While I forlorn and defotate was left, 
Of ev'ry help, of ev'ry hope bereft; 
To ev'ry element ezpoVd I lay, 
And to my griefs a more defencelefs prey. 
For thee, Amyntas, all thefe pains were bora, 
For thee thefe hands were wrung, thefe hairs were 
For thee my foul to flgh Rial] never leave, 
Thefe eyes to weep, this throbbing heart to beave. 
To mourn thy fall ni fiy the hated light, 
And hide my head in (hades of endlefs night r 
For thou wert light, and lffe, and health to me ; 
The fun bnt thanJdels Junes that Jbews not thee. 
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Wert thou not kndy, graosteV good aadjnottag* , \ 
The joy of fight, the talkof CT*ry tongue ? 
Did e?er branch fefwect «.bkfibmke«} 
Or ever earl j frutt appear fo fiari 
Bid ctct youth' fa ser bit yean traafoendi 
Did ever life To iiuumaw iy and i 
For thee the tuneful fwatot provided laya, 
And ey'ry mufe paepar'd thy home pause. 
For thee the boae aynphs (tripi/dcVry ffPore^ 
And myrtle vrreatbeaad nWry dspktt wow. 
But now, ah difnei cbaajge ! tbe tuneful thiong 
To loud lamenting! ruts 0c chcacsal Soap 
Their pleafmg talk tbe vetoing Targias leave, 
And with unfinuVd.aejfands ft tew thy garae. 
There let on fell, there, theie laaKotinglie, 
There griey tag grow to earth, defpeif, tad die. 

This faid, her loud complaint of force the ceaa'e, 
faced of grief her faultting fpecck fuppreii'd. 
Along tbe ground her colder umbt Aeleld, 
Where late tfrt grate was foe ArajfitM made ; 
Then from her fwigaoingcyea began to peaty 
OC (bftly teUiag iaia,a filter aWr; 
Her kxrfcly flowing hair, all radiant bright, 
O'er-fpread the dewy gtati like teant of light: 
At if the fun had of at? bcamt bee&asorn, 

; And ca ft to earth, the gfories hcbadwofit, 

| Au^febieljl^fiichd^diu^ 
Ho tongue can tell, oopeadlcaacxpteis. 

And now the winda, which had lb long been till, 
Began the {Welling aw with fight a>a11( 
The water-nyropbs, who wottoalpfi lerradjj'd, 
Like image* of ice, while (be coaaphua'dV 
Sow Ioos*d their flreams; as wbendefcending rains 
Roll tbe ftecp torrents headlong o'er the plains. 
M 
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The prone creation, who fo long had gaz'd, 
Charm M with her cries, and at her griefs amaz'd, 
Began to roar and howl with horrid yell, 
Difmal to hear, and terrible to tell; 
Nothing but groans and fighs were heard around, 
And cccho multiply'd each mournful found. 

When all at once an univerfal paufe . 
Of grief was made, as from fome fceret caufc. 
The balmy air with fragrant fcents was fill'd, 
As if each weeping tree had gums diftill'd. 
Such, if not fweetef, was the rich perfume 
Which fwift afcended from Amyntas' tomb : 
As if th' Arabian bird her neft bad hVd, 
And on the i'picy pile were new ekpir'd. 

And now the ruff; which late was naked teeny 
Was fuddeo fpread with lively fpringing green'; 
And Amaryllis (aw, with wond'ring eyes, 
A flow'ry bed, where me had wept, arife; 
Thick as the pearly drops the fair had feed, 
The blowing buds advane'd their purple head; 
From ev'ry tear that fell, a violet grew, [fcae. 
And thence their fweetnefs came, and thence tlieftaMnfut 

Remember this, ye nymphs and gentle maids, 
When folitude ye feck in gloomy ftades ; 
Or walk on banks where filent waters flow, 
For there this lonely flow'r will Jove to grow. 
Think on Amyntas, oft as ye (hall Hoop' 
To crop the ftalks and take 'em foftly up. 
When in your fnowy necks their fweets you wear, 
Give a loft figh f and drop a tender tear : 
To lovM Amyntas pay the tribute due, 
And blcfs his pcaccfijl grave, where firft they grew. 
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To C Y N T H I A, 

Weeping and not Speaking. 
E L E G Y, 

WHY .ait thofe hours, which Heav'o in pity lent 
To longing love, in fruitfefc forrow fpent? 
Why fighs my fair? why does that bofom move 
With any paflkm ftirr'd, but riilng love? 
Can difcontent find place within that bread, 
On whole toft pillows ev'o despair might reft > 
Divide thy woes, aid give me my (ad part, 
I am no ftranger.to an akigg heart ; 
Too well I know the force of inward grief, 
And well can bear it, to give you relief: 
All lore's feyereft pangi I can endure ; 
leu bear pain, tho' hopcldi of a cure* 
[know what *ta to weep, and figh, and pray, 
To wake all night, yet dread -the breaking day ; 
(know what 'tis to with, aod hope, and all in vain, 
tad meet, for knmble love, unkind difdain • 
aoger, and hate, I have been fore'd to bear, 
fey jealoufy -and I have felt defpair. 
rheie pains, for you, I have been fore'd to prove, 
?or cruel you, when I began to love, 
Till warm companion took at length my part, 
tad melted to my with your yielding heart. 
> the dear hour, in which you did refign! 
When round my neck your willing arms did twine, 
kod, in a kifs, you laid your heart was mine, 
M 2 
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Thro* each returning year, may that hour be 
Diftinguifh'd in the rounds of all eternity; 
Gay be the fun, that hour, in all his Tight, 
Let him collect the day, to be more bright. 
Shine all, that hour, tad Jet the ttfk be night. 
And (hall I all this beav'n of bltfe receive 
From you, yet not lament to lee you grieve ! 
Shall I, who nourifhM in my breaft defire, 
When your cold fcorn, and frowns forbid the fire; 
Now, when a mutual flame you have reveal'd, 
And the dear union of our foak is feal'd, 
"When all my joys eoaipkat ia you 1 6a4 v 
Shall I not (hare the forrows of your naiad? 
O tell me, tell me all— whence does arife 
This flood of tears? whence aas thefe frequent fighs? 
Why does that lovely bead, like a fair flow 9 * 
Opprefs'd with drops of a haid-frlling fiow'r, 
Bend with its weight of grief, and feeo to grow 
Downward to earth, and JUfs the root of woe? 
Lean on my breaft, and let aje fold (face tag, 
Lock'd in thefc arms, think all thy fortows past; 
Or, what remain, think lighter made by me; 
So I mould think* were I fi> held by thee. 
Murmur thy plaints, and gently wound raj can i 
Sigh on my lip, and let me drink toy tears ; 
Join to my cheek, thy cold and dewy face, 
And let pale grief to glowing love give place. 

fpeak — sor woe ia ftlence snpA appears ; 
Speak, ere my fancy magainc my far*. 

Is there a caufe, which words cannot expjefir' 
Can I not bear a parr, nor make it Jed? 

1 know not what to think, — am I in fault? 
J have notpmj knowledge en'd in thought. 
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Nor wander'd from my lore, mm wouM I be 
Lord of the world to live deprirM of thee, 
fou weep a-frefh, tod at tint wdrd ^ou ftartt 
Am I to be deprir'd then?— »uA we part f 
Curie on that word fo ready to be fpoke, 
For through my lips, unmeant by me, it broke. 
Oh no, we mufi not, wijl not, cannot part, 
And my- tongue taiks unprompted by ray heart* 
Yet fpeak, for my diflraftion grows apace, 
And racking feara, mad ra&tafr feabts atcnaTe? 
And fean and rinnbo to jojfctdag will turn, 
The hottefl befl, ill which* heart dMi Jmm» 
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L 

FA Amorct Is gone aftrty; 
Purfue and feek her, ev'ry Iotct; 
I'll tell the fignt by whkb yov any 
The wand*ring fhepherdsft dUbom. 

n. 

Coquet and coy at once her air, 
Both ftudy'd, tho' both feem tcgloSid ; 

Caiefeft flie is with artful care, 
Affecting td feem uaafotled. 

IfL 

With skill her eyes dart ev'ry glaaoe, 
Yet change fo foon you'd ne'er fiifpofft Vm; 

For (he'd perfuade they wound by chance, 
Tho* ecru in aim and ait difeU *c#n. 
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IV. 

She likes herfelf; jet others bates 
For that which in herfelf the prim; 

And while (he laughs at them, forfeit 
She is the thing that ihe defpifes. 

L E S B I . " 

WHEN Lesbia tuft I fids/ fo nearly fit 
With eyes lb bright, and with that aw 
I thought my heart, which durft fo high afpfo 
As bold as his, who fnstch'd celeftial fipe. 
But foon as e'er the beauteous idiot fpoke, ' 
Forth from her coral lipt fuch folly broke, 
Like balm the trickling npnfenfe hdal'd my w 
And what her eyes enthralled, her tongue uobc 

D O R I 

DORIS; a nymph ofeiperage. 
Has every grace and art; 

A wife obferver to engage, 

Or wound a heedlefs heart* 
Of natire bluih, and rofie dya> . : 

Time has her cheek bereft; 
Which makes the prudent nymph frpply. 

With paint, th' injurious theft. 
Her fparkling eyes ihe flill retains, 

And teeth in good repair; 
And her well-furniuVd front dtidaiot 

To grace with borrowed hair. 
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Of fixe, (he ig not ihort,' nor tall, ' 

And does to fat incline 
Mo more, than what the Fftnch *euM call 

1 Aimable Embonpoint.' 
Farther, her perfon to difdofe 

J leave let it fuffice, 

She has few faults, but what ihe knows, 

And can with skill difguifc. 
She many lovers has refus'd, 

With many more comply 'd; 
Which, like ber doarhs, when little n**d, . 

She always lays afide. 
She's one, who looks with great contempt 

On each affected creature, 
whole nicety would feem exempt . 

From appetites of nature. 
She thinks they want or health or ftfiJe, 

Who want an inclination; 
And therefore never takes offence 

At him who pleads his paffion. 
Vhcm (he refutes, Ihe treats ftill 

With fo much fweet behaviour, 
Thst her refufa), through her skill. 

Looks almoft like a favour. 
Stoce Ihe this foftnefs can exprcia 

To thofe whom Ihe rejefts, 
She mull be very fond, you'll gods* 

Of fuch whom ihe affefo, 
But here our Doris far outgoes, 

All that her fex have done; 
She no regard for cuftom knows, 

Which reafon bids her faun. 



By Reafon, her own rcafon's meant, 

Or if you pleafe, her will: 
For when this b$ ii diftpntwv : - 

Thc firft is fenr'd but ill. 
Peculiar therefore Is her way j . 

Whether by nature taught, 
I ihall not undertake*© (agr; * 

Or by experience bought. 
But who o'ernight obtain'd hctgues; . 

She can next day difown,. ■ ■ «. 
And flare upon thcibangtnnwj.Vfaccy< ■■ ■ 

As one Ihe ne'er had known. > 
So well Die can Actanh difeuilt, 

Such artful wonder frame, 
The lover or diflruirs hitflye* 

Or thinks 'twas all a dream. 

Who arc to bounty blind ; 
For to forget what we belfort 

Bcfpeaks a noble mind. 
Boris, our thanks nor asks, mt needs* ■ 

For all her favours dot* : 
From her lore flows, a*Kgfet proceeds 

Spontaneous from the fun. 
On one or other, flill her 4tt» - 

Difplay their genial force; 
And Ac, like Sol, alone retto, 

To ihine clfc where of courfr. 
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To S L E E P. 
ELEGY. 

) Sleep! thou flatterer of happy minds, 
How foon a troubled breaft thy fcllhood finds! 
hou common friend, ofirious in thy aid, 
Tiere no diftrefs is (hows, nor want betray'd: 
it oh, how fwift, how fmte thou art to (him 
be wretch, by fortune or by love undone! 
There ate thy gentle dews, thy fofter pow*rt, 
fhich us'd to wait upon my midnight hours? 
^hy doft thou ceafe thy hov'ring wings to fpretd* 
ftth friendly fhade around my reliefs bed? 
in no complainings thy companion move* 
: thy antipathy fo ftrong to lore! 
no! thou ait the profp'rous lover's friend, 
ad doft uncaiTd bin pleafing tolls attend . 
ftth equal kindnefs, and with rival chtfnst, 
"by (lumbers lull him in his fair one's arms; 
r from her bosom he to thine retires, 
There footh'd with eafe, the panting youth refpiref, 
Till loft rcpofc reftore his drooping fenfe, 
fid rapture is reliev'd by indolence, 
it oh, what fortune does the lover bear, 
orlorn by thee, and haunted by defpair ! 
ram racking thoughts by no kind (lumber freed, 
ut painful nights his joylefs days fucceed. 
at why, dull God, do I of thee complain? 
"bou didft not caufe, nor canft thou eafe my pain. 
N 
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Forgive what my diftrafting grief has did, 
I own, unjuftly I thy floth upbraid. 
For oft I have thy profier'd aid rcpell'd. 
And my reluOant eyes from reft with-beld; 
Iroplor'd the mufie to break thy gentle chains, 
And fung with Philomel my nightly drains. 
With her I ling, but ceafe not with her fong, 
For more enduring woes my days prolong. ' 
The morning lark to mine accords his note, 
And tunes t6 my diftrefs his warbling throat: 
Each letting and each rhlng fun I mourn, 
Wailing alike his abfence and return. 

And all for thee what had I well nigh (aid? 

Let me not name thee, thou too charming maid. 

No as the wing'd muficians of roe grove, 

Th' aflbciates of my melody and love. 

In moving found alone relate their pain, 

And not with voice articulate complain ; 

So (hall my mufe my tuneful forrowi flag. 

And lofc in air her name from whom they fpring. 

O may no wakeful thoughts nor mind roolcft, 

Soft be her (lumbers, and finoere her left : 

For her, O deep, thy balmy fwtet* prepare; 

The peace I lofe for her, to faa transfer. 

Hufln as the falling dews, whole noifckfc Ihow*rs 

Impede the folded leaves of ev'aing flow'rs, 

Steal on her brow : and as thole dews attend, 

'Till warn'd by waking day to re-afcend ; 

So wait thou for her morn ; then, gently rife. 

And to the world itfioxctheday break of hex eyaa> 
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Sir Godfrey Knell er^ 



By L — -y—r—s Ti{ture> 



T Tiejd, O Knellcr, to faperior skill, 
•* Thy pencil triumphs o'er Che poet's quill : 
IT yet my vanquiih'd mufc exert her lays, 
It is no more to rival thee, but praife. 

Oft have I try 'd, with unavailing care, 
To trace Come image of the much-lov'd fair; 
But ftill my numbers ineffectual prov'd, 
And rather Ihew'd how much, than whom, I knr'd : 
But thy unerring hands, with matchlefs art, 
Bare fhewn my eyes th } impreflion in my heart; 
. The bright idea both exifts and lives, 
Such vitaf beat thy genial pencil gives: 
Vhofc daring point, not to the face confin'd, 
.Can penetrate the heart, and paint the mind. 
Others Come faint refemblance may exprefs, 
"wliich, as 'tis drawn by chance, we find by guefs. 
Thy pictures raife no doubts, when brought to view, 
At once they're known, and fcem to know us too. 
Tranfcendent artift ! how compleat thy skill ! 
Thy pow'r to aft, is equal to thy will. 
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Nature and art, in thee, alike contend, 
Not to oppofc each other, but befriend: 
For what thy fancy has with fire defign'd, 
Is by thy skill, both tempered and refin'd. 
As in thy pictures, light confents with (hide, 
And, each, to other is fiibfervient made, 
Judgment and genius fo concur in thee, 
And both unite in perfcft harmony. 

But after-days, my friend, mufi do thee right, 
And fet thy virtues in unenvy'd light. 
Faroe due to vafl de&rt, is kept in (lore, 
Unpay 'd, 'till the defer ver is no more. 
Yet, thou, in prefent, the beft part hail gain'd, 
And from the chofen few applaufe obtain '<d:.. 
Ev'n he who bell cou'd judge and belt CftU^l pOu&t 
Has high extoll'd thee, in his deathleb lays j 
Ev'n Dryden has immortalis'd thy name j 
Let that alone fuffice thee, think that, feme* 
Unfit 1 follow, where he led the way, 
And court applaufe, by what I (eon to pay. 
Myfelf I praife, while I thy praife intend, 
For 'tis foroc virtue, virtue to commend: 
And next to deeds, which our own honour Xtifis 
It, to difUogutlh them who merit pnife. 
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.1 

rHOTT watctolttpeY, by wH^Wm: if^M 1 
I lonely pafs the. melancholy sight ; 
*hpu faithful witoefs of my {ecret pain, 
'o whom alone I Yeoture to complain; 
learn with roe, my hopeleft love to moan; 
ramiferate a life fo like thy own. 
ike thine, my flamet to my deftm£Hon turn, * 
Rafting that heart, by which fuppryM meybvra.' 
ike thine, my joy and fufrering they difplay, 
t once, are figfnnf life, and fymptotw of decay, 
ad as thy fearful Hames the diy decline, 
sd only during night prefume to raine; ' 
heir bumble rays Hot daring to afpire . 
fore the fun, the fountain of (heir file : 
mine, with confcious (name, and equal awe, 
a (hades obfcure and folitude withdraw; 
>r dare their light before her eyes difclofc, 
om wnofc bright beams their being first arofc. 
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WHERE 



He recommends Rules and 1 
Sex, in the Conducl of their 
«8f already compofed two 1 
Mety upon the /kmc Suhje 

T HE »en a« arm'd, and for 
And now we muft ioftrua » 
Both fcxci, well appointed, taJce d 
And mighty love determine which 
Man were ignoble, when, thus arm 
Unequal force again* a naked foe: 
No glory from fuch conqueft can b 
And odds are always by the brave c 
_But, fome exclaim, what frenfie r 
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enclaus, and the king of men, 
ifticf, of their fifter»wivcs complain; 
(a) Eriphyle forfook her faith, 
reward procurM her husband's death; 
e (3) was loyal ft ill, and chaftc, 
renty years her lord in abfence pafs'd. 
bow (4) Laodamia's truth was try'd, 
& in bloom of youth, and beauty's pride, 
e her husband's fete, untimely dy'd. 
iow (s) Alccftes' piety was ptov'd, 
t her life, to fcve the man (he lov'd. 
me, Capaneus, (6) Evadne cry'd ; 
h itfclf our nuptials fhall divide: 
thy alhes; pleas'd I (hall expire. 
, and leap'd amid the fun'ral fire. 
7) herfclf a godded we coafefc, 
tale in her name and in her dreft; 
der then, if to her fex inclin'd, 
vatrs with care a female mind, 
s exalted fouls exceed the reach 
[oft art, which T pretend to teach, 
er barque requires a gentle gale; 
rind will fill a little (ail. 
ful loves I flog, and (hew what ways 
ling nymph moil ufe, her blifs to raife, 
r to captivate the man fheMplcafc. 
is foft, and of a tender heart, 
eeive, and to retain love's dart : 
a breaft robuft, and more fecure, 
Is him not fo deep, nor bits fo fine, 
are falfe ; and, if you fearch with care, 
id lefs fraud imputed to the fair, 
ilefs (8) Jafon from Medea fied, 
e Crctifa partner of bis bed. 



104 roBMS UPON 

Bright (9) Ariadne, on an unknown ft ore, 
Thy abfence, perjur'd Tbefeut, did deplore. . 
If then, the wild inhabitant* of alt 
Forbore her tender lonely limbs to tear, 
It was not owing, Thefeua, to thy care. 
Enquire the caufe, and kt Demophoon uU, 
Why (10) Phiffisby a fate untimely fell. 
Nine times, in vain, upon the pcorais'd day, 
She fought th' appointed fhore, and view'd the fens 
Her fall the fading trees confent to mourn, 
And (bed their fares round her lamented urn. 

* The prince fo far for piety renown'd, 
To thee, (1 r) Eliza, was unfaithful found; 
To thee forlorn, and languiihing with grief, 
His fword alone he left, thy laft relief. 

Ye ruin'd nymphs, fhall I the caufe impart 
Of all your woes? 'twas want of needful art. 
Loyc, of itfelf, too quickly will expire; 
But pow'rful art perpetuates defire. 
Women had yet their ignorance bewail'd, 
Had not this art by Venus been reveal'd. 

Before my fight the Cyprian godded fhone, 
And thus (he {aid; ' What hare poor women done' 

* Why is that weak, defencekfs fex expos'd ; 
' On ev'ry fide, by men wellann'd, encka'd? 

* Twice are the men inftruekd by thy mufc, 

* Nor muft (he now to teach the fe* refute. 

i The (12) bard who mjur'd Hekn ra hit fong, 

* Recanted after, and redrefs'd the wrong. 
« And you, if on my favour you depend, 

' The caufe of women, wbik you live, defend.' 
This faid, a myrtle fpfig, which berries bore, 
She gave me (for a myrtk wreath (he wore.) 
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[ft aecaif >4, m ft"** en jigltfen , 4 *ew, 
om ha prffefltf tafptottan, fan*. 
I, ye nympht, by wottnck ujijosaVd, 
eat my paecxpo, while A* fWQJftf my nlpf). 
ow, in bloom *f youth **4 bwfy^ priw** 
e of coming agt, n*r unto ypuf lime: 
while you may, %*{ oe'ftijif ytari jjmtr, 
the feafonabk, fatest iWfgfet: 
iling yealfc ailing wafc*, g)&; 
>pe tp fe>p ffeefr Wr*eNfcng f]ydc: 
not, hereafter will tbpfeft «*pajr | 
'ry motto* will (bf 4fHt^ 
ave lefs rejtfb $?* »>« fftmex day. 
en the tip*, t*fccD tfta; Hrjtfof^ tjjftf*, 
oominj flofc ?yy Wfth the typfting flw n. 
Vagrant wreajfcs \ the*ct fca*f 0ecV4 «y Jpa£ 
e, hpy **4 decajVi 1 

>u, who WW loyf^ck ypuft fejcej, 
rove, ia age, wh*pW#t**4 fiegie0. 
then, will pipft ^ppa yo«r mi<W|bt tm*h 
akc^OffwyoAirl^ctw^moTniogaoF'tl. 
lightly kMGWngp a* Jr9*r4°°r wiUfioUfc, 
noifeleft bammr, may rj# in pact- 
,howfooM«^«MWlfc«to 
x>n a wrinXW tkin fkmp jcfrinaajdoil 
bat avails &|faV the faroae fwifs 
m her infrncy 1*4 JfcM gWjf Ma? 
iws all hoaty isjirewxaofiejieafs, 
ojr tbe wstMsabk jtnrtb appeaa. 
take bis&tit, the doer faia hotpsjpayjcaft, 
>th renew their jK^tnivj&axtp&'li 
receipt can humaOiUod rehave, 
d to decrepit age, without vepriftw*. 

a 
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Then crop the flow'r which yet invites youf eye, 

And which, ungather'd, oo its flalks muft die. 

Befidcs, the tender fex is form'd to bear, 

And frequent births, too foon will youth impair : 

Continual harveft wears the fruitful field, 

And earth kfelf decays, too often till'd. 

Thou didft not, Cynthia, fcorn the Latmian.(i3) fwa 

Nor thou, Aurora, (14) Cephalus difdain; 

ThcPaphian queen, who, for (1 s) Adonis 1 fate, 

So deeply mourn'd, and who laments him yet, 

Has not been found inexorable fince ; 

Witncfs ( 16) Harmonia, and theDardan prince. . 

Then take example, mortals, from above, 

And like immortals live, and like 'em love. 

Rcfufe not thofe delights, which men require, 

Nor let your lovers langui/h with defire. 

Falfe tho* they prove, what lofs can you fuftain? 

Thence let a thoufand take, 'twill all remain. 

Tho' conftant ufe, ev'n flirt and (fee! impairs, 

What yoti employ no diminution fears. 

Who would, to light a torch, their torch decay > 

Or who can dread drinking an ocean dry? 

Still women lofe, you cry, if men obtain : 

What do they lofe, that's worthy fo retain (17) > 

Think not this laid to proftitufe'tbe fex, 

But undeceive whom needlefs fears perplex. 

Thus far a gentle breese (bppRes our fail, 
Now launched to fea, we ask a brisker gale. 
And, firft, we treat of drefc. The well-drefs'd vine 
Produces plumped grapes, and richeft wine; 
And plenteous crops of golden grain are found, 
Alone, to grace well-cultivated ground. 
Beauty's the gift of Gods, the fezes pride ! 
Yet, to how many, is that gift deny 'd ? 
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Ait helps a face; a face, tho> heav'nly fair, 

May quick]/ fade for want of needful care. 

In ancient days, if women flighted drefs, 

Then me» were ruder too, and lik'd it lefs. 

If Heftor's ( r8) fpoufe Was clad in flubborn (luff, 

A foldier's wife became it well enough. 

Ajax, to flueJd his ample breafl, provides 

Seven lufty bulls, and tanns their Aurdy hides; 

And might not he, d'ye think, be well carefs'd, 

And yet his wife not elegantly drefs'd? 

With rude firnplicity Rome firfl was built, 

Which now we fee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gilt; 

This ( 19) Capitol with that of old compare; 

Some other Jove, you'd think, was worlhipp'd there. 

That lofty pile, where Xenatcs diflate law, 

When Tatius rejgn'd, was poorly thatch'd with draw; 

And where Apollo's fane refulgent flands, 

Was heretofore a trad of pafture-lands. 

Let ancient manners other rae*n delight ; 

But me the modern pleafe, as more polite. 

Not, that materials now in gold are wrought, 

And diftant (hores for orient pearls are fought; 

Not for, that hills eihauft their marble veins, 

And flruttures rife whofe bulk the fea reftrains; 

But, that the world is civiliz'd of late, 

And polifli'd from the ruft of former date. 

Let not the nymph with pendants load her ear, 

Ncr in embroid'ry, or brocarc} appear; 

Too rich a drefs may fometimes check defire; 

And cleanlinefc more animate love's fire. 

The hair difpos'd, may gain or lofe a grace, 

And much become, or mif- become the face. 

What futes your features, of your glafs enquire, 

For no one rule is fix'd for head-attire. 

O 2 
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A face too long ftouM pifTj aitf flit ffto htfrj 
Left, upward comb'd, tee Ifcttg* Wb fMMh aft**! 
So Laodamia dre&M. A fa*% to# tfttffld, 
Shou'd fliow the etfft, and wfch a Muy be cfCWfa'4, 
On either fhoulder? oitt> h*f lotltt 4M)*}1 ; 
Adorn'd like Phoebus, When He fingt HM la}* * 
Another, all her tfcfcs Iks beftfttd; 
So drefsM, Diana hum? tbe fearful hfcd. 
Difoevcll'd locks «ott grsttefttl afe to fad*; 
Others, the binding 6\totiTtt6ttb&M*i 
Some plat, like fplfal Illells, tHeitbfatfcd ttaSf, 
Others, the taofe and waving curl prefer. 
But, to recount the feVeta! drefle* WoVft, 
Which artfully each fev'Wl face actofn, 
Wereendlefs, as to tell the leare* on WW*, 
The befcfts dA Alpine hiRs, 6Y HyWa's bee*. 
Many there are, wlio feem to (light all cafe, 
And with a pleafinft flegligefti£ ebfdare ; 
Whole mornings oft, in fifcti ft dretsareffcetrt, 
And all is art, that \66k* IhVe tcclAeflt. 
With fuch dHbtder (26) iMe was gt*t'* 9 
When great Afeide* ftrft the nymph e^fefatfl* 
So Ariadne cafflfc to BrttfcuY 'bed, 
When with the cdntjtierdr ftoto Cftte IheM. 

Nature, indulgent to the Tex, relays 
The lofles they fufodn, by Various wajt. 
Men ill fupply tHdfe hairs ihtj feed in ftge, 
J-oft, like autumnal leaVet, w1*entoorth*wuldi Mfe. 
Women, with juice of heT&s, -grey Idcttf drffctfife, 
And art gives colofcr which with nature Vytt. 
The well- wove tottrs they wear, tltetr own ire t&ttqgtt; 
But only are their 6wn, tfs What fhtyVe bought. 
Nor need titey blufh to bay heads fetfdy Afefi'4, 
And chufc, at publitk fiofi, what futat <toVbe& 
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Coftly apparel let the fair one fly, 
Enriched with gold, or tritb the Tynan dye. 
What folly rnaft in fueh expeocc appear. 
When more becoming colour* sue left dear* 
One, with a dye it ttog'd of lovely blue ; 
Such as, thro' air fekvne, the sky wt view* 
With yellow lufiie fee another rpread, 
As if the golden State COttpoiM roe thread. 
Some, of the (c*>grecn wave the caR difptiy j 
With this, the nymphs, their beauteous forms nrttyi 
And forae, toe fatten hue will well adorn; 
Such is the mantle of the b Kilning mom. 
Of myrtle berries, one, the ttoihire fbows; 
In this, of amrthyfts, the purple {rows, 
And, that, more imitates the pater roie. 
Nor Thracian cranes forget, whole filvYy atones 
Give patterns, which efnptoy the ttfeotofc looftft, 
Nor almond, nor the chefhut dye dtfcUtaj 
Nor others, whk* from wax detfo cfteir Mtoe, 
As fields yoa JM, wtttl Variant dbVn »'erfpre*4, 
When vintj*tdsbttd, and wh*CPl fYttft ii fled ; 
So various are the totalis yon IMy «*y, 
Of which, the thhity wool ftftbtbei* the dye. 
Try e v'ry oob) What tfcft beebracs yaw, wear ; 
For no completion all a4hYe etn bear. 
If fair the skfft, black may b«*ffnc1tfceft, 
In black the lOVelyfcir (tt) Brtfefe tttfc'it 
If brown the nyrlrpli, let her fee cfoeihM In while, 
Andromeda (sajic-ehnrm'd the ^wODdMng fight. 

I need not wo*n yon ©Hob fJow'rfbl fdNftla, 
Which, fotteticbtt health, or tttdry heat tttpel*. 
Nor, from yout render legs to 'plncVwtfh cm 
The cafual growth of all ultfetthty hair. 
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Tho' not to nymphs of (23) Caucafus I fing, 

Nor fuch who tafte remote the My fun (24) fpring; 

Yet, let me warn you, that, thro' no neglect, 

You let your teeth difclofe the leaft defect. 

You know the ufe of white to make you fair, 

And how, with red, loft colour to repair; 

Imperfect eye-brows you by art can mend, 

And skin, when wanting, o'er a fear extend. 

Nor need the fair one be afham'd, who tries, 

By art, to add new lultrc to her eyes. 

A little book (2?) I've made, but with great care, 
How to prefer ve the face, and how repair. 
In that, the nymphs, by time or chance annoy M, 
May fee, what pains to pleafe 'em I've era ploy 'd. 
But, mil beware, that from your lover's eye 
You keep conceal'd the med'eines you apply : 
Tho' art alfifti, yet mult that art be hid, 
Left, whom it would invite, it ihould forbid. 
Who would not take offence, to fee a face 
All daub'd, and dripping with the melted greafe? 
And tho' your unguents bear th' Athenian name, 
The wool's unfav'ry (cent is (till the fame. 
Marrow of (tags, nor your pomatums try, 
Nor clean your furry teeth, when men axe by; 
For many things, when done, afford delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the fight. 
Even Myro's (2d) ftatues, which for art furpafs 
All others, once were but a Jhapelefs maft; 
Rude was that gold which now in rings is worn, 
As once the robe you wear was wool unfliorn. 
Think, how that ftone rough in the quarry grew, 
Which, now, a perfect Venus (hews to view. 
While we fuppofe you fleep, repair your face, 
Lock'd from obfervcrs, in forac fecret place. 
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Add the laft hand, before yourfelves you ffaow ; 
Your need of art, why (hould your lover know ? 
For many things, when moft concealM, are heft; 
And few, of drift enquiry, bear the teft. 
Tbofe figures which in theatres are feen, 
Gilded without, are common wood within. 
But no fpeftatots are aitow'd to pry, / 
'Till all is fini/h'd, which allures the eye. 

Yet, I mud own, it oft affords delight, 
To have the fair one comb her hair in fight; 
To view the flowing honours of her head 
Fall on her neck, and o'er her fliouldcrs fpread. 
But let her look, that fhe with care avoid 
All fretful humours, while Die's fo employ M; 
Let her not itill undo, with peevilh hafte* 
All that her woman does ; who does her beft. 
I hate a vixon, that her maid aflails, 
And fcratches with her bodkin, or her nails; 
While the poor girl in blood and tears rauft mourn. 
And her heart curfes, what her hands adorn. 

Let her who has no hair, or hat but fome, 
Plant centineh before her d re fling- room: 
Or in the fane of the good goddefs drefs, 
Where all the male-kind are debarr'd accefs. 

'Tis (aid, that I (but 'tis a tale devk'd) 
A lady at her toilet once furpriz'd ; 
Who flatting, fnatch'd in hafte the tour Jhe wore, 
And in a hurry, plac'd the hinder part before. 
But on our foes fall ev'ry fuch difgrace, 
Or barb'rous beauties of the Parthian race. 
Ungraceful 'tis to fee without a horn 
The lofty hart, whom branches beft adorn; 
A leaf-left tree, or an un verdant mead ; 
And as ungraceful is a hair-lcfs head. 
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But think nor, dMfe rafaftoos are dcatga*4 
For firft-ftte cavatsesof the sau4e*d kind j 
Nor to a Sonde, or (97) l*ea bright, 
Nor an (28) Europe, thetis my rules I write ? 
Nor the fair Helea 80 I teach, whefc chaaros * 
Stirr'd up Atrides, and all Greece, to anal : 
Thee to regain, well was that war began, 
And Paris well defended what he woe ; 
mat lover, or what haseead, would not eight 
In fuch a caufc, where bath arc in the right ? 

The croud I ttaeh, feme hoaiciy, as>d Coaee fair; 
But of the former Cert, the larger ft arc. 
The handfome IcaJt requite the help of art, 
Rich in themftlret, ead fW4 with na tare's fart. 
When cahn the Tea, at eafe die priot lyes, 
But all his sMH exerts whaa Horns ertfe. 

Faults in your perfaa, or year face, corretty 
And fcwaiete<hatrte^tM<e<aede«rlt 
The nyraeb too tort, her feat tfheuei fcldcra qw(e* 
Left, when (he flamls, tic maybe fbeagl* to wtj - 
And when extaaled an her couch fhe lyes, 
Let length of petneeats oea cc a t her fiae. 
The lean, of thick- wrea^ht flan* her deaths toutfc 
And fuller male, than wbat the yU aap e r ale. 
If pale, let her thccHmioB juice apply; 
If fwarthy, to the ( 29) iFharfaa f arttrfli iy. 
A leg toe tonic, tight garters iHl rouft weer? 
Nor fliould an4H4hapM feat be aver acre. 
Hound (houlden, fa) bcMer*d, wiK appear the leaftj 
And lacing ft rak, -confine* too lull a breerl. 
"Whofe fingers are too fat, and twUls too ceerJc, 
Should always Jboairraeh geftareln difeourfe. 
And you, whofe breath istouch*d, ttnt caution take* 
Nor failing, nor too oeaianotherfpeak. 
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Let not the nymph with laughter much abound, 
Whofe teeth are black, uneven, or un found. 
You hardly think how much on this depends, 
And how a laugh, or fpojfc a face, or tndndf. 
Gape not too wide, left you difclofe yOtfr gutaM, 
And lofe the dimple Which the cheek becomes-.' 
Nor let your fides too Afong concuffions /hake, 
Left you the foftnefs of the fex fbrfake. 
Id fome, diftortions quite the face difguife; 
Another laughs, that you would think fhe cries, 
la one, too hoarfe a voice we hear betray'd', 
Another is as harfli as if fhe bray'd. 

What cannot art attain ! many, with eafe, 
Have learn'd to weep, both when and how they pleafe* 
Others, thro' afFcftation, lifp, and find, 
In imperfection, charms to catch mankind. 
Negle& no means which may promote your ends; 
Now learn* what way of walking recommends-. 
Too mafculine a motion fhocks the fight ; 
But female grace allures with ftrange delight. 
One has an artful fwing and jut behind, 
Which helps her coats to catch the {welling wind j 
SwclPd with the wanton wind, they loofcly flow, 
And ev'ry ftcp and graceful motion' fhow. 
Another, like an (31) Umbrian's fturdy fpoufe, 
Strides all the fpace her petticoat allows. 
Between cxtreams, in this, a mean adjuft, 
Nor Ihew too nice a gate, nor too robuft. 

If fnowy white your neck, you ftill mould wear' 
That, and the fboulder of the left arm, bare. 
Such fights ne'er fail to fire my am'rous heart, 
And make me pant tb kifs the naked part. 

(32) Sirens, tho* monfters of the ftormy main, 
Can Ihips, when under fail, with fongs,. detain ; 

F 
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Scarce could Ulyfles by his friends be bound, 
When firft he liften'd to the charming found. 
Singing infinuates : learn, all ye maids; 
Oft, when a face forbids, a voice perfuades. 
Whether on theatres loud drains We hear, 
Or in Ruelle fome foft Egyptian air. 
Well (hall ftie fing, of whom I make my choice, 
And with her lute accompany her voice. 
The rocks were ftirr'd, the bead to liften (laid, 
When on his lyre melodious (33) Orpheus play'd 
Even Cerberus and hell that found obey'd. 
And (tones officious were, thy walls to raife, 
O Thebes, attracted by (34) Amphion's iay9. 
The Dolphin, dumb itfelf, thy voice admir'd, 
And was, (3*) Arion,by thy fongs infpir'd. 

Of fweet (36) Callimachus the works rehearfc, 
And read (37) Philetas and (38) Anacreon's verte. 
Tcrentian plays may much the mind Improve ; 
But fofteft (39) Sapho beft inflruAs to love. 
Propertius, Gallus, and (40) Tibullus read, 
And let (41) Varronian vetfe to thefe fuoceed. 
Then mighty Maro's work with care pcrufe; 
Of all the Latian bards the nobleft mitfe. 
Even I, 'tis poflible, in after-days, 
May Tcape oblivion, and be nam'd with thefe. 
My laboured lines, fome readers may approve, 
Since I've inftruftcd either fex in love. 
Whatever book you read of this foft art, 
Read with a lover's voice, and lover's heart. 

Tender epifllcs too, by me are fram'd, 
A work before unthought of, and unnam'd. 
Such was your facred will, O tuneful Nine! 
Such thine, Apollo, and Lyacus, thine! 

Still unaccompIiuYd may the maid be thought* 
Who gracefully to dance was never taught : 
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That active dancing may to love engage 

Witnefs the well-kept dancers of the ftage. 
Of fomc odd trifles I'm artiam'd to tell, 

Tho' it becomes the fex to trifle well ; 

To raffle prettily, or llur a dye, 

Implies both cunning and dexterity. 

Nor is't amift at chefs to be expert, . 

For games molt thoughtful, fbmc times, moil divert. 

JUearn cv'ry game, you'll find it prove of ufe; 

Parties begun at play, may love produce. 

But eafier 'tis to learn how bets to lay, 

Than how to keep your temper while you play. 

Unguarded then, each breaffis open laid, 

And while the head's intent, the. heart's betray 'd. 

Then, bafe defire of gain, then, rage appears, 

Quarrels and brawls arife, and anxious fears; 

Then, clamours and revilings reach the sky, 

While lofing gamefters all the Gods dene. 

Then horrid oaths are uttcr'd cv'ry caft ; 

They grieve, and curie, and dorm, nay weep at lair. 
Good Jove avert fuch Jnamefnl faults as thefe, 
From ev'ry nymph whofe heart's inclin'd to pleafc. 
Soft recreations fit the female kind; 
Nature, for men, has rougher, fports defignM ? 
To wcild the fword, and hurl the pointed fpear; 
To (lop, or turn the deed, in full career. 

Tho' martial fields ill fute your tender frames, 
Wot may you fwim in Tiber's rapid dreams ; 
Yet when Sol's burning wheels from Leo drive. 
And at the glowing (4a) Virgin's fign arrive, 
9 Tis both allow 'd, and fit you mould repair 
To pleafant walks, and breathe refrefhing air. 
To Pompey's (43) gardens, or the fhady groves 
Which Cacjac honours, and which Phoebus loves; 
* a 
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(44) Phoebus, -who funk the prou4 Aegypfiaa fleet, 
And made Auguftu* 7 victory cpmpjeat ; 
Or fcek th'ofe (hade;, where monuments of fa wo ■ 
Are rais'd, to Livia's and (41) Oftavia's name; , 
Or, where (46) Agrippa firft adorn'd.thc grqupfc 
When he with naval yiftory was crown'd* . 
To Ifis* (47) f a ° c » to theatres retort; 
And in the Circus fee the noble fport, 
in ev'ry publipk place, by turns, be fliown^, , 
In vain you're fair, while you remain unburn* 
Should you, in finging, (48) Thamyras ttanfcendj 
Your voice unheard, who cou'd your skill commpj 
Had not (49) Apelles drawn the fea bprn qveep, ,. 
Her beauties, {till, beneath the waves had been. : n , 

Poets infpir'd, write oply for a name, , - v , 
And think their labours well repay 'd with fajpe* 
In former days, I own, the poets were 
Of Gods and Kings the moft peculiar care 
Majeflick awe was in the name allow M, . . 
And, they, with rich pofleffions were endow'd. . 
Ennius(yo) with honours was by Scipio grac'4,. 
And, next his own, the poet's ftatue plac'd. 
But now their ivy crowns bear no cftecm, 
And all their learning** thought an idle dream. 
Still, there's a pleafure, that proceeds from praife.: 
What could the high renown of Homer raife, 
But that he fung his Iliad's deathlefs lays ? 

Who could have been of (51) Danae's charms a 
Had me grown old, within her tow'r immur'd* 
This, as a rule, jet ev'ry nymph purfue ; 
That 'tis her int'reft oft to come in view. 

A hungry wolf at all the herd will run, 
Jn hopes, thro' many, to make fure of ono. 
So, let the fair the gazing croud a flail, 
That over one, at leaft, me may prevail. 
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In ev'ry f}Ut%o pleafe, be all her thought; 
"Where, fometimcs, leaft we think, the fi/h U caught. 
Sometimes, all da y, we hunt the tedious foil, 
A Don, the flag himfclf (hall feck the toil. 

How cou ; d Andromeda once doubt relief, 
"Whofe charms were heighten^ and adorn'd bjr grief? 
The widow'd fair, who fees her lord expire, 
While yet (he weeps, may kindle new defirc, 
And Hymen's torch relight with fun'ral fire. 

Beware of men who are too fprucely drefs'd; 
And look, yon fly with fpeed a fop profefs'd. 
Such tools, to yon, and td a thoufand more, 
Will tell the fame dull ftory o'er and o'er. 
This way and that, unfteadily they rove, 
And never fix'd, are fugitives In love. 
Such flunking things all women furc fliould hate, 
Light, as thcmfclves, and more effeminate. 
Believe me ; all I fay is for your good \ 
Had (s 2) Priam been believ'd, Troy Hill had flood. 

Many, with bafc defigns, will paflSon feign, 
Who know no tovt, but fordid love of gain. 
Bat let not powder'd heads, nor eflene'd hair, 
Your well-believing, eafie hearts enfnare. 
&ich cToaths are oft by common /harpers worn, 
And diamond rings fellonious hands adorn. 
So, may your lover burn with fierce defirc 
Your jewels to enjoy, and beft attire. 
Poor Cfoe robb'd, runs crying thro* the flreetf ; 
And as (he runs, ' Give me my own,' repeats. 
How often, (r 3) Venus, ha ft' thou heard fucb cries, 
And laughed amidft thy Appian votaries ? 
Some fo notorious are, their very name 
Muft ev'ry nymph whom they frequent, defamt. 
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r (tho' chaftity be not your care) 
your husband ft ill wou'd bide th' affair, 
10 ft ranger, 'till his truth be try'd ; 
x)li(h mefienger confide, 
aies that woman undergoes, 
nd the traitor threatens to expofe ; 
y trading, dreads to be deceiv'd, N 
for ever to that dread enflav'd! 
hcry can never be furpaft'd, 
difcov'ries, fure as light'ning, blaft : 
Jvife, fraud Jhou'd with fraud be paid ; 
repel all who with arms invade, 
e your letters may be brought to light, 
i fev'ral hands you learn 'd to write? 
on lum who firil the fcx betray 'd, 
id vice oeceflary made,, . 
>ur pocket-book two hands- contain, 
yourjovcr's out, then write again, 
ontrivance more remains behind, 
)u may ufe as a convenient blind ; 
mien, writ, your letters frame, 
our friend to you fubicribe a female name. 
;reater things to tell, my mufe prepare, 
on all the fail the barque can bear, 
de paflkws in your looks find place ; 
will deform the fineft face : 
:he lips, and blackens all the veins, 
the eye a Gorgon honor reigns, 
on her flute divine (r 4) Minerva play'd, 
fountain faw the change it made, 
her cheek ; (he flung it quick afide ; 
hy mufick fo much worth,' Ibe cry'd. 
your glade, when yon with anger glow, 
Ml confefs, you fcarcc yourfclves can knowj 
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Nor with excefivc pride infult the fight,- 
For gentle looks, alone, to love invite* " " 
Believe it as a truth that's "daily tryM^ " " " 
There's nothing more deteftable than pnete.^" 
How have I fcen forne airs difguft create^ ' m ' 4 
* Like things which by antipathy we hate! V. 
Let looks with looks, and (miles with fmiiej ^ps 
And when your loyerbows, incline your bc»jq\ ^ 
So, Ibvc preluding, plays at firft with hearts, '* 
And after wounds with deeper piercing dajcts^,. 
Nor me a melancholy miflrefs charms ; % . 
Let fad [$ s) Tccmefla weep in Ajaz' arras., . 
Let mourning beauties,, fallen heroes move j. h -> 
We thearful men, like gaiety in Jove. . ?p . 
Let Heftor in And comae he delight, .* 
Who, in bewailing Troy, .watte* all the mgfif. w) 
Had they not both born children (to be plain) . . 
I ne'er cou'd think they'd with their huf^anjisjaj; 
I no idea in nay mind can frame, 
That cither one or t'other doleful dame, \' \ 
Cou'd toy, cou'd fondle, or cou'd call thek lojpfc 
My life; my foul; or fpeak endear ic£wprd#. L # . 

Why, from comparifona Oioti'd J refraio, . ^ 
Or, fear fmall things by greater to explain? 
Obfcrve what conduit prudent gen'rals ufc, m .#. 
And how their fev'ral officers they chufo j 
To one, a charge of infantry commit r 
A nother, for the horfe, it thought more sit, 
So you your fev'ral lovers JliouJd Ictecl, 
And, as you find 'em-qualify 'd, direfi. 
The wealthy lover flow of gold mould lead ; 
The lawyers JbouM, in courts, your nwfr sWtpd. 
We, who write nrft i~lTti Tnfr ihrnr flimltUs^ 
Moft apt to love is all thp*1uneful tribe. 
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By at, jour £b* (hill thro* the world be blaz'd ; 
fie (56) NememV lb CymmVs name wis imis'd. 
Vfon eat to weft, Lycorls' praifes ring: 
Xor are Corioml fiknt, whom we fing. 
Jfo feud the poet's (acred breaft can bear ; 
Mild are hia manners, and his heart fincere: 
Hot; wealth be leeks, oor feels ambition's fires, 
Buf Aanitbe bar ; and books and fhades requires. 
Too iaitnfuily, alas ! we know to lore, 
With eafc we fix, but we with pain remove; 
Oor (ornrf ffodks with our fouls combine, 
And, both, to tendernefs our hearts incline. 
Be gentle, Yirgirn, to the poet's pray'T, 
Toe God that fills him, and the mute, revere) 
Something divine is in us, and from beav'n 
Th' mfpiring fpirit can alone be giv^n. 
*Tis fin, a prke from poets to exact j 
But 'tis a fin no woman fears to act. 
Yet hide, hbwe*er, your ararice from fight, 
Left you too (bon your new admirer fright. 

As skilful riders rein, with duT'rent force, 
A new-back'd courfcr, and a wdl-train'd hotfe j 
Do yoo, by different management, engage 
The man in years, and youth of greener age. 
This, while the wiles of love are yet unknown, 
Will gladly cleave to you, and you alone: 
"With kind carefib oft indulge the boy, 
And all the harveft of his beat enjoy. 
Alone, thus blefs'd, of rivals moil beware; 
* Kor love, nor empire, can a rrval bear. 9 
Men more difcreetly love, when more mature, 
And many things, which youth difdains, endure \ 
Xp window* bieak nor houfes let on fire, 
Hot tm their own, or njiftxefle* attire. 
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In youth, the boiling blood gives fury rent, 
But, men in yean, more calmly wrongs refent. 
As wood when green, or as a torch when wet, 
They (lowly bum, but long retain their heat. 
More bright is youthful name, but Sooner dies; 
Then, fwiftly fciae the joy that fwiftly flics. 

Thus all betraying to the beauteous foe, 
How, farely to enftave ourfelves, we (how. 
To truft a traitor, you'll no fcttple make. 
Who is a traitor only for your lake. 

Who yields too foon, will foon her lorer lofe; 
Wou'd you retain him long, then long refuse. 
Oft, at your door, make him for entrance wait, 
There let him lye, and threaten and entreat. 
When cloy'd with fweets, bitten the taftc refiotc; 
Ships, by fair winds, are fometimes ran amort. . ' 
Hence fprings the coldnefs of a marry 'd life, 
The husband, when he pleafes, has his wife. 
Bar but your gate, and let your porter cry 
* Here's no admittance, Sir; I muft deny 
The very husband, fo repuls'd, will find 
A growing inclination to be kind. 

Thus far, with foils you've fought; thole laid aside, 
I, now, (harp weapons for the fex provide ; 
Nor doubt, againft myfelf, to fee *em rry'4. 

When, firft, a lover you defign to charm, 
Beware, left jcaloufies his foul alarm ; 
Make him believe, with all the skill you caxj, 
That he, and only he's the happy man. 
Anon, by due degrees, fmall doubts create, 
And let him fear (bme rival's better fate. 
Such little am make love its vigour hold, 
Which elfe wou'd languifh, and too foon grow old. 
Then A reins the cornier to out-ftrlp the wind, 
When one before him runSftnd one he bean behind. 
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I-ove, wheaextinc?, fufpicions may revive ; 
1 own, when mine's feeure, 'tis fcarce alive. 
"Yet, one precaution to this rule belongs; 
Xct us at moft fnfpeft, not prove our wrongs. 
Sometimes, your lover to incite the more, 
Pretend, your husband's fpies befet the door: 
Tho' free as Thais, ftill arTed a fright; 
Tor, fceming danger heightens the delight. 
Oft -let the youth in thro* your window fteal, 
Tho' he might enter at the door as well ; 
And, fometimes, let your maid furprize pretend, 
And beg you in feme hole to hide your friend. 
Yet, ever and anon, difpel his fear, 
And let him tafle of happinefs fineere; 
Left, quite dilhearten'd with too much fatigue, 
He (hou'd grow weary of the dull intrigue. 

But I forget to tell, how you may try 
Both to evade the husband, and the {py. 

That wives fhou'd of their husbands (land in awe, 
Agrees with juftlce, modefty, and law : 
But, that a miftreft may be lawful prize, 
None but her keeper, I am fure, denies. 
Foifuch fair nymphs, thefe precepts are defign'd, 
w*pfch ne'er can fail, join'd with a willing mind. 
ThO* duck with (c 8) Argus' eyes your keeper were, 
Advis'd by me, you fhall elude his care. 

When you to warn or bathe retire from fight, 
Can he obferve what letters then you write? 
Or, can his caution againft fuch provide, 
Which, in her breaft, your confident may hide ? 
Can he the note beneath her garter view, 
Or that, which, more conceal'd, is in her ihoe? 
Yet, thefe perceiv'd, you may her back undrefs, 
And, writing on her skis, your mind cxprefc. 
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Newmilk,or poiDtedfpMtf^TfUx^hflH'fmB^I .m-'-G 
Will ink. fupply, and letter* mark unfetn, ■ -oir\ >C 
Fair will the paper (how, nor dftn be read, , ■ ■> *i 

'Till all the writing's with warm aihes fprcad,' - 

Acrifius was, with all his care, betray'd? ■ - ■ . "liT 
And in his tow'r of brafs, a grand fire made. - . \i 

Can fpies avail, when you to plays refibrt, 
Or m the Circus view the noble fport? 
Or, can you be to Ifis' fane purfu'd, . r /. 

Or Cybele's, whofe rites all men exclude? . .1 
Tho' watchful fervants to the bagnio come, ,/ ;. u 
They're ne'er admitted to the bathing.room. • ..-.:-T 
Or, when fome fudden ficknefs you -pretend, - ; ■ * 5 r . J 
Kay you not take to your fick-bed a friend? • • : vV 
falfe keys a private paflage may prociitt, ' ■ ■>■: a 
If not, there are more ways befides the done;, v . = . . i 
Sometimes, with wine, your watchful fol)6W*r*tatf : -vl 



"When drunk, you may with eafc his cure Meat: r. :> A 
Or, to prevent too fudden a furprife, • • ■.: ■ -, ; 
Prepare a fleeping draught, to feal his eyes t 
Or let your maid, dill longer time to gain, ■ : 'i 

An inclination for his perfon feign ; f 
With faint refinance let her drill him on, .7/ 
And, after competent delays, be won. .'T 
But, what need all thefe various doubtful wiha,: - >. 
Since gold the greateft vigilance beguiles? 
Jklieve me, men and Gods with gifts are pleas'd ; 
Ev'n angry Jove with off 'rings is appeai'd. \ 
With prefents, fooh and wife alike are caught; 
pive but enough, the husband may be bought. 
But let me warn you, when you bribe a fpy, T 
That you for ever his connivance buy; ■ «■ 

Fay him his price at once, for with fuch men • i 
You'll know no end of gi ting now amrthen. * 



Once, I;mepfenvl wirfrrcaufer^pUio'dr 
Of jetloufie occafocMjbj e4rieaq\> > 
BdicTcroc, apprchcBfiowoftiiiMKiQd, ,■ .„ 
Are not alondto ojur fatte fas co*in/d; ■ « 
Truft not, too fat, yoar fhp«compeaioBfa truths 
Left (be fomethncs {houM intercept the youth r 
The very confides* that leads- the bed, 
May entertain your lover, ifryour&ead. 
Nor keep a fervant with too h v ft face, 
For fucfa I've known fupply hex lady's place. 

But, whither (do I tuq with heodlefs rage, 
Teaching therfoe unequal war ta» wage* 
Did ever bird ,thc- lowler't not prepare i 
Was ever hoaid infltuaed by the hare ? 
Bat all felf-cnds j*ad MnSL fcutpart, 
I'll faithfully pfetctd** teach my art* 
Defeneclrft *nd *inarm/d cxpofcroy life, 
And for tbc4r*)&cmniaii todies, wbet the knife* 

Perpetual fbndnefe of your lover fcifco, 
Nor will you find it hard, belief «o gain ; 
Full of himfelf, he yo«r defign will aid : 
To what we with, 'tis eofu to pcriiiade. 
With dying cyes,-his face and form furvcy, 
Then, figh, and wonder he fo lorigcou'd Hay t 
Now, drop a. tttxv froor fonowaao atfwage, 
Anon, reproach him, and pretend to rage. 
Such proofs as thefe, will all diftruft remove, 
And make hint pity your excei&ve love. 
Scarce to himfelf will he forbear to cry, 
4 How can I let this poor fond creature dye > ' 
But chiefly, oofi, fucji fond behaviour fires, 
Who courts his glaft, and, his own charms admires, 
proud of the. homage to his merit done, . 
Hell think a goa/kfe might withfaic be won, v 
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Light wrongs, be Cure, you Ail] wkh mildncts bear, 

Nor flrait fly out, when you a rival fear. 

Let not your paiCons o'er your fcnfe prevail, 

Nor credit Jigntly cv'ry idle tale. 

Let Procris* fate a fad example be 

Of what effects attend credulity. 
Near, where his purple head Hymettiis mows 

And flow'ring hills, a (acred fountain Hows; 

With foft and verdant turf the (oil is fpread, 

And fweetly-fmelting Ihrubsthe ground o'er made. 

There, Kofcmary and bays their odoun join, 

And with the fragrant m> rtle's fcent combine. 

There, tamarisks with thick-leav'd box are found, 

And cytifus, and garden pines, abound. 

While thro* the boughs, foft winds of Zephyr paft 

Tremble the leaves, and tender tops of grail. 

Hither, wou'd Cephalus retreat to reft. 

When tir'd with hunting, or with heat oppreft? 
And, thus, to Air, the panting youth wou'd pray, 

* Come, gentle Aura, come, this heat allay. 
But fomc tale-bearing too officious friend, 
By chance, o'er-heard him as be thus compiiin'd ; 
Who, with the news to Proem quick repatrM, 
Repeating word for word what me had heard. 
Soon as the name of Aura reach'd her ears, 
With jealoufie furpriz'd, and fainting fears, 
Her rofie colour fled her lovely face, 
And agonies, like death, fupply'd the place; 
Pale (he appeared as are the falling leaves, 
When firft the vine the Winter's blaft receives. 
Of ripen 'd quinces, fuch the yellow hue, 
Or, when unripe, we cornel berries view. 
Reviving from her fwoon, her robes (he tore, 
Nor her own faultkfii face to wound, forbore. 
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Ncw f *U dtfhcvcjl'd, to the wood (be flies, 
With (60) Bacchanalian fury in her eyes. 
Thither arriv'd, Ibc bares, below, her friends ; 
And, all alone, the Aady hill afcends. 
What toll/, Procris, o'er thy mind prevail'*? 
What rage, thus, fatally, to lye conceal'df 
Whoe'er this Aura be (fuch was thy thought) 
She* sow, (hall in the very fail be caught. 
Anon, thy heart repeats its rath defigas, 
And now to go, and now to ftay inclioos: 
Thus, love, with doubts perplexes ftill thy mind, 
And makes thee seek, what thou mud dread to£nd. 
But ftill thy rival's name rings in thy ears, 
And more fufpicious ftill the place appeals: 
But more than all, eaceslve love deceives, 
Which, all it fearvitoeaftly believes. 

And, now, a cmlmcfr run thro' evVy vein, 
Soon as flic law where Cephalus had lain* 
'Twas noon, when he again retir'd, to ihun 
The fcorching ardour of the mid-day inn ; 
With water, firft, he f prink ted o'er bis face* 
Which glow'd with heat; then (ought hie ufuai place. 
Procris, with anxtoas but with filrnt care, 
View'd him extended, with his bofbm bare; 
And beard him, foon, th 9 aecuftom'd wofds repeat, 
* Come Zephyr, Aura come, alby this heat : ' 
Soon as (he found ha error, from the word, 
Her colour and her temper were reftor'd. 
With joy flic rofe, to ckfp him in her a cms: 
But, Cephalus, the ruftling noife alarms ; 
Some beaft, he thinks, he in the buibes hears, 
And ftrait, his arrows and bis bow prepares. 

Hold ! hold! unhappy youth! 1 call in vain, 

With thy own hand thou haft thy Prodis ftaio. 
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Tor in luchl&jp, {vitalities arc done, ". . 
"Which, tho'youjpath^you hayc^o power to Ihun. 
And now th' mftru,&ed nymph from.ja|}lp led, 

But modefty for&j&i flor tPPre, my mufe, 
With weary w£g«, the laboured flight pgrfues; 

^sHfffejfVi^?" 8 un y°^K!i dwiot leave, 
AWneedMjr.e^{.t]\ejir jgujney done) receive. 

Thus, With jjnpar;ia.l caic^my art. Ifiiow, 
And equal jfifjfjf^ on either fcx J>cftow : 
While me\i anjjjijliajds, who Jb>y my rules improve, 
Ovid, rnujyjw^ ftipir matter is jji love, 

NOT^S upon the foregoing c 

T.R ANSLATION. * 

t . - ■ •• 

I A Gamemnon and Menelaus, two brothers, marry f A 
l\ two fiftflfSyClytemncftra and Helena, both of 'em 

preferrM gatajQts jto their husbands beds, 
a Eriphyle, daughter of Talaon, king of Argos, for the 

&kc of a g&feh chain, perfuaded her husband Amfrhiaraus 

to go to the Ttoban war, in which toe knew he mufrbe 
,b\ - - <• 

3 Pejielope, daughter of Icarus and Polycafta, was mar- 
ried to Ulyfles, and much celebrated by the ancients for her; 
favincty e chaAity! 

4 When Lwfifeniia heard her hitsbaad Protefilaus wjai 
lill'd in the t^rojan War, (he pafiionaiely defired to fee hit 
ghoft, which b^kjg granted her by the Gods, fhe embraced 
it fo clofcly that /he pf rtfh'd in the embrace. 

5 She offerM to die to lengtuen her husband Admetus'i 
Jife. 

i 6 Evadnc thrf daughter of tyhias marry 'd Capaneus, who 
Hgnaliz'd himfelf4« the Theban war. 

7 Virtue wa&reprcfcntcd at Rome. in a woman's babi^ 
•fid had a temple and altars dedicated to her. 

R 
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8 Jafon, the Ton of Aefon, marry 'd Medea th< 
Colchos' daughter, who had aiftfted him in carry it 
golden fleece, but afterwards forfook her, and man 
ufa daughter to the king of Corinth. 

9 Ariadne, the daughter of Minos king of Cre 
in love with Thefcus, conducted him out of the Is 
by the means of a clew of thread . She fled from Ci 
Thefeus, who left her on a barren fhore, and flic -v 
wards marry'd to Bacchus. 

10 Phyllis, daughter of Lycurgus king of Thrace 
ing of the return of Demophoon, fon of Thefeus, 
ihe had granted her laft favours, was transform'* 
almond- tree as flic was going to hang herfelf. 

11 Aeneas and Dido. The pious hero excus'd 
hood by the injunction of the Gods. 

12 The poet Stefichorus wrote a bitter fatin 
Helen, for which her brothers Caflor and Pollux 
out his eyes ; but having recanted fome time af 
Paiinodia, a poem quite contrary to the former, h 

| flored to his fight. 

13 Endymion, with whom the moon fell in 1< 
defcended to converfe with him on Mount Latmos 

14 Aurora being in love with Cephalus, who 1 
ry'd Procris the king of Athens his daughter, foui 
invincibly conftant to his wife, that, 'tis (aid, ihe w 
Co ravifh him. The reader will meet with a fuller 
of him at the end of this book. 

1 c Adonis the fon of Cynaras, king of Cyprus, 
by a boar as he was a hunting, to the uncxpreffibl 
the Goddefs Venus. 

16 Harmonia, or Hermione, was the daughter < 
by the God Mars, as was the Dardan prince A< 
fon by Anchifes. 

17 ' Still women lofe, you cry, &c. 

* Et tamen ulla viro mulier non expedit, inquit. 

' Quid, nifi quam fumis, die mihi perdis aquarc 
Thefe verfes are not barely tranflated to the lite 
which is conceiv'd to be in 'em ; but paraphras'd a 
to the interpretation of Heinfius, who feems truly I 
ftand the text, tho' differing in his conjecture fron 
and other commentators. If any reader is curious 
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toconfultthe commentary of Heinfius on this place, he will 
find by other in fiances cited from Ovid, that 4 aquam fumere' 
Was a phrafe appropriated to a particular time and cuftom 
among women. This had not been infifted on hero> had it 
not been the only pa (Page in this book which all other com- 
mentators but Heinfius have rendered unintelligible ; for o- 
thcrwife the verfes are not very confiderable : and the moft 
which Ovid fays in this place, is no more than if fpcaking 
of eating he had fa id, 1 Why ihould any one fcruple to ufe 
* their hands, when it can cod 'em nothing but a little wa- 
' ter to wafti 'cm afterwards, which is not worth faving? * 

18 Andromache, the wife of Hc&or, is always repre- 
fented as a plain fort of woman. 

19 The Capitol was a hill in Rome, fo called from a 
man's head, which was found there as the Romans were 
digging the foundation of the temple of Jupiter. 

20 Iole, daughter of Eurytus, king of Oechalia, and 
•wife to Hercules. He took her from her father by force, 
becaufe the king would not content to it when he returned 
from Aetolia, where he had marry'd Deianira. 

21 Hippodamia the daughter of Brifes, from thence 
call'd Brifeis, fell by lot to Achilles at the fack of Lyr- 
neflus. 

22 Andromeda, the daughter of Cepheus king_of Aethi- 
opia, was for her mother's pride expo fed to be devoured by 
an horrible fca-monfter, but being refcued by PerCcus, flie 
was afterward marry'd to him. 

23 Caucafus is a mountain which ftretches itfelf from 
the Eaft- Indies to Mount Taurus, but goe*,by feveral 
names, according as it is inhabited by feveral nations. 

24 Myfia is a country in Afia Minor bordering upon 
Troas, remarkable for nothing more than the worthlefnefs 
of its inhabitants. Ovid faith he is addre/Cng himfelf to 
the polite Roman ladies, and not to the wild inhabitants 
of Caucafus, and Myfia. 

25" Hemeans his book « de Medicamine Faciei,' of which 
Vfc have fome fragments remaining. 

26 There were two famous ftatuaries of this name, one 
a Lycian, and the other of Eluthera. 

27 Semele, the daughter of Cadmus, and mother of 
Bacchus by Jupiter, having the curiofity to enjoy the God 

R 2 
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in his celeftial majelty, was burnt by lightning. Ledi tr* 
the daughter of Thettius, and the wife of Tyndarus king 
of Oebalia: Jupiter in the fbapc of a fwao enjoy'd her si 
Ihe was bathing in the River Eurotus. 

28 Europa, the daughter of Agenor king of Phaeslcia, 
•wasraviiVd by Jupiter in the ihapeof a bull. 

29 Pharos was a little iiland at the mouth of the Nile, 
abounding with crocodiles, the entrails of which were ex- 
cellent to take off freckles, or fpots in the face, and wfailea 
the skin. 

30 AnalccVides, little bolflers of flock?. The lame inven- 
tion is us*d in our days, both lor this defect in women, and 
in culv'd (lockings for the men. And 'tis fatisfactory to 
the curious to know the fafliion is 1800 years old. 

31 The Umbrians inhabited a country joining to tht 
Appcmnc hill*;, which run from Savona, on thecoaftof 
Genoa, to the Sicilian ftrcights. This nation wereteckoa'd 
as ruiiick in their manners, as Arong in bodies, and itoot 
of heart. The poet gives us, in an Umbrian woman, a joft 
idea of a modern peafar.t's wife. 

32 The Syrens were three in number, Parthenope, Leu- 
cofia and Ligia, half women, and half fifh. One made ufc 
of her voice, the fecond of her lyre, and the third of her 
flute. Their haunt was on the coaft of Sicily, where they 
charm'd voyagers, but UlylRs cfcapM them. 

33 Orpheus was lb skilful in playing on the lyre, that 
'lis (aid he drew after him trees and wild beafts,and charm* 
ed hell with his mufick, whither he went to recover his 
wife Eurydice. 

34 Amphion, the fon of Jupiter and Antiopc, is faid to 
have built the walls of Thebes by the found of his lyre. 

35" Arion was a mufician of Lesbos. Having got a great 
deal of money in his travels, the failors robbM him and 
threw him over-board as he was returning home by fea; 
but a dolphin, charm'd with his mufick, convcy'd him on 
his back fafc to Peloponefus, where he procured Pcmnckr 
to put the failors to death. 

36 Callimachus, the fon of Battus, was lookM upon to 
be one of the witticft and polite ft men of his age. 

37 Phiktas was a native of Coos, an ifland in the Ac- 
gun fea; he was a celebrated poet, and writer of elegies, 
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and ftotinfh'd under Philip, and bis Ton Alexander thf 
Great. 

38 Anacreon was a lyrick poet of Teios; being a great 
lover of wine, he chtoak'd himfelf with a giape-itoneas ho 
was drinking. 

29 Sapho if as born at Mitylene jo the ifle of Lesbos: 
Ate writ nine books of elegies, and fevefal epigrams and fa* 
tires. Her fcntiroents were very tender in he* terfes, for 
which reafoo Ovrd recommends 'em. According to (on* 
authors, ihe Hung hcilcif into the fca, becanfe Phaoo nt* 
glefted her. 

40 Thcfe three were celebrated poets of the Auguflart 
age. Propertius was a native of Umbria, and very mucin 
cftcemed by Mecaenas. Gall us commanded under An guilt* 
in Aegypt ; and Tubulins was no lefs remarkable for has 
wit, than his gallantry and profufiom. 

41 Publius Terentius Varro Atacinus> of the province 
of Gallia Narboncrtfis, was in love with a lady cali v d Lieu* 
cadia, whom he celebrated in his poetry. 

42 The poet means the furamer fca lb*, when the £tM 
pafles through Cancer, Leo, and Virgo. 

43 Thefe were the moil noted gardens in Rone, and in 
the field of Mars. 

44 'Ti9 faid Phoebus defcended at the battle of Altitun* 
tad was prefent on the Roman ride When Augnfttw beat 
Mark Anthony. 

4f Octavia's portico built near Mareellus's theatre* 

46 Agrippa marry'd Julia, Augustus's daughter by Scri- 
bonia, and his father-in-law honoured him with a naval 
crown after he beat Pompey in Sicily. On* of the porti- 
cos in Rome was built or nam'd by Agrippa. 

47 Ovid gives us to undcrftand, in his fiift book of %h€ 
Art of Love, that people frequented the temple of Ifis, OH 
ptirpofe to carry on their amorous intrigues-. 

48 Tharoyras, the fon of Philamrnoa, was a poet, and 
one of the greatcft muficians of his time: having gain'd 
the prize of finging at the Pyihick games, he met the mufes 
in his return homewards, and had the infolcncc to giv« 
them a challenge, fancying he cou'd out do them in that 
art ; at which the daughters of Jupiter were fb enrag'd thaf 
they depriv'd htm of hxs rcafen, or as Diodorus fcys the/ 
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took from him bis voice, and hit art or plaving on the lute 

49 Apelles was for his great skill callM the Prince of 
Painters; his mailer-piece was reckoned the Venus riuog 
out of the Tea, of w hich Ovid fpeaks in this place. 

50 Ennius was the firft Roman that wrote annals si 
heroick verfe ; his fubjeft was the wars of Italy, and par- 
ticularly the fecond Punick war, which he did to compB- 
ment his friend and patron Scipio, in whofe tomb he was 
bury'd, and who placed the poet's ftatoe near bis own, 
which (hows how highly he honoured him. 

51 Danae daughter of Acrifius, king of Argos; who 
having confulted the oracle, and being told he mould be 
kill'd by her fon, fliut her up in a braien tower to prevent 
it. But Jupiter transforming himfelf into a golden mower, 
brib'd her keepers, and got her with child ; which, being 
born, was the renown'd Perfeus. Her father commanded 
both the babe and his mother to be thrown into the Tea; 
but being fortunately caft a (hoar, on one of the iflands call'd 
Cycladcs, the king of the ifland marry 'd the mother; and 
Perfeus, when he was grown up, unwittingly kill'd his 
grandfather. 

52 Priam, king of Troy, and father of Paris who fok 
Helen, was for reftoring her to the Greeks when they de- 
manded her by their ambafladors; but other councils pre- 
vailing, the war enfu'd, which ended in the deftrucrion of 
Troy, and the death of Priam, who was kill'd by Pyrrbut, 
fon of Achilles, after forty years reign. 

SI The temple of Venus flood in the Appian way, and 
was much frequented by the intriguing Roman ladies, who 
came thither to meet their fparks. 

54 Minerva playing on her flute by a river fide, and ob- 
ferving in the water what grimaces it obliged her to make, 
flung away the inftrument in a paffion. 

55 Tecmefla, the daughter or Teuthrantes a Phrygian 
prince, was taken prifoner by the Grecians, and fell to A- 
jax his lot, upon the divifion of the fpoil. 

$6 Thefe are names the Roman poets of thofe times 
gave their miftreiTes in their verfes. 

57 Thais was a name given to all fort of women of a 
lewd character, who however affeft diferetion. 

$% Argos had an hundred eyes, and kept Io from Jupi- 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. i 3 j 
terby Juno's order, for which Mercury kill'd him by com* 
mand of his father Jove ; to make him amends Juno turn'd 
him into a peacock, and placed his eyes in his tail. 

59 The poet alludes here to thofe wicked women who 
rofe againft the men, and did not fpare their own husbands. 

60 The pricfteflb and priefts of Bacchus, who celebrated 
the feftival of that God, did it with the noife of Ihouts, 
drums, timbrels, and cymbals, were crown'd with ivy, vine, 
See. and carry 'd a Thyrfus or ftaffwrcath'd with it in their 
bands; they were frantick and outragious in their a&ions 
during this ceremonr. 

61 By this Ovid (hews he's both a poet and a lover, for 
the (wans are dedicated to Apollo, and are faid to draw 
Venus's car fometimes, tho' the doves are ofteneft us'd up- 
on that occafion. 

O F 
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Sir RICHARD TEMTLE. 

f HpIS {(range, dear Tkmpli, how it comes to pals, 

JL That no one man is pleas'd with what he hat. 
So Horace fings — and fure, as Arange is this: 
That no one man's difpleas'd with what he is. 
The foolifli, ugly, dull, impertinent, 
Are with their perfons and their parti content. 
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Nor is that. all ; fo odd a thing is man, 
He mod would be whit leal! he fliould or can. 
Hence* homely faces (till are fonemoft feco, 
And croft- fhap*4 fops die oioeft mica ; 
Cowards eatol true courage to thd ckies. 
And fools are ftiltmoft forward to advjfe; 
Th' untruQed wretch, to fecrcfie pretends, 
"Wbifp'riog his nothing round to all as friend*. 
Dull rogues afFect the politician's part; 
And team to nod, aod futile, and ft rug with art; 
Who nothing has to 1ofc, the war bewails ; 
And he who nothing pays, at taxes rails. • 
Thus, man, pervcrfc, againft plain nature (hives, 
And to be artfully abfurd, contrives. 
Flautus will dance, Lufcus at ogling aims, 
Old Tritus keeps, and undone Probus games. 
Noiibme Curculio, whofeenvenora'd breath, 
Tho' at a diftance utter'd, threatens death, 
Full in your teeth his A inking whifper throws; 
Nor mends his manners, tho' you hold your nofc. 
Therfites, wh# fecifls born to give ofttnee, 
Fram uncoath form, aod frontlcfs impudence, 
Aflumes foft airs, and with a flur comes in, 
Attempts a fmile, and ftioe&s you with a grin. 
Raucus harangues with a di flu a five grace, 
And Helta* invite* with a forbtfdtag lace; 

Nature, to each allots his proper fphcre, 
But, that forfaken, we like comets err: 
Toft 'd thro' the void, bf fine rude fkmk broke, 
And ail our hotted Bsc is loft ia ftooke. 

Next to obtaining wealth, or pow'r, or cafe, 
Men mod a£c&, at general to pkafe ; 
Of this afTcclion, vanity's the fource, 
And vanity- lioocobfirucls its comfe; 
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at telcfcope of fools, thro' which they fpy 
rit remote, and think the objeft nigh, 
e glafc removed, would each himfelf furrey, 
I in jnft fcalei, his (Irength and weaknefc weigh, 
fue the path for which he was defign'd, 
1 to his proper force adapt his mind ; 
rce one, but to fome merit might pretend, 
haps might pleafe, at lead would not offend, 
o would reprove ts while he makes us laugh; 
(I be no Bavius, but a Bickerflaffe. 
forth, or Blackmore, friendly potions give, 
bid the dying patient drink and live: 
en Murus comes, we cry, Beware the pill ; 
with the tradefman were a tradefman ft ill. 
ddifon, or Rowe, or Prior write, 
ftudy 'era with profit and delight : 
when Tile Macerand Mundungus rhyme, 
grieve we've learnt to read, ay, curfe the time, 
ules of pleating in this one unite, 
eft not any thing in nature's fptght.' 
K>ns and apes ridiculdus we find j 
what i for ill refembling human-kind, 
ne are, for being what they are, in fault, 
: for not being what they wou'd be thought/ 
nus I, dear friend, to you my thoughts impart, 
» one perfect in the pica Gag art ; 
C it may be call'd in you, who fcem, 
ature, form'd for love, and for eflecm. 
ting none, all virtues you pollcfs, 
really are what others but profefs. 
ot offend you, while myfeif I pleafe ; 
th to flatter, tho* I love to praife. 
vhen fuch early worth fo bright appears, 
antedates the fame which waits on years ; 
S 



i 3 9 POEMS UPOH 

I can't fo ftupidly aflcftcd prove, 

Not to confefs it, in the roan I love. 

Tho' now I aim not at that known applaufe 

You've won in arms, and in your country's caufe ; 

Nor patriot now, nor hero I commend, 

But the companion praife, and boaft the friend. 

But you may think, and fome, left partial,, lay, 
That I prefume too much in this eflay. 
How fliould I (how what pleafes ? how explain 
A rule, to which I never could attain 
To this objection I'll make no reply, 
But tell a talc, which, after, we'll apply. 

I've read, or beard, a learned perfon, once, 
Concerned to find his only fon a dunce ; 
Compos'd a book in favour of the lad, 
Whofc memory, it feems, was very bad. 
This work contain'd a world of wholefome rules, 
To help the frailty of forgetful fools. 
The careful parent laid the treatife by, 
'Till time fliould make it proper to apply. 
Simon at length the look'd-for age attains, 
To read and profit by his father's pains; 
And now the fire prepares the book t 'impart, 
Which was yclcp'd 1 Of Memory the Art.* 
But ah! bow oft is human care in vain! 
For now, he could not find his book again. 
The place where he had laid it, he forgot, 
Nor could himfelf remember what be wrote. 

Mow to apply the (lory that I tell, 
Which if not true, is yet invented well. 
Such is my cafe : like moil of theirs who teach ; 
I ill may praftife, what I well may preach. 
Myfclf not trying, or not turn'd to pleafe, 
May hy the line, and meafure out the ways. 
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The Molcibcn, who in the Minories fweat, 
And malBvc ban on ftubborn anvils beat, 
Deform'd tbemfelves, yet forge tbofc flays of fleel, 
"Which arm Aurelia with a Ihape to kill. 
So Macer and Mundungus fchool the times, 
And write in rugged profe the rules of fofter rhyme*. 
"Well do they play the careful critick's part, 
Inftrufiing doubly by their match left art : 
Eules for good verfe they firft with pains indite, 
Then (hew us what axe bad, by what they write. 



Sa 
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PIND ARIQUE 
ODE, 

Humbly offer'd to the 

QUEEN, 

On the Victorious Progrefi of 

Her MAJESTY' s Arms, under the 
Conduct of the Duke of Marlborough. 

To which is prcfiVd, 
A Discourse on the Pindariojjb Odi# 

Oprrosa partus 

Carmika rxMoo. Hot. Ode a. L. 4. 



PJO EMS, &c. 



A 

DISCOURSE 

ON THE 

PIND ARICLU E ODE. 

THE following Ode is an attempt towards re- 
ftoring the regularity of the antient Lyrick 
Poetry, which feems to be altogether forgotten or 
unknown by our Englifh writers. 

There is nothing more frequent among us, than a 
lbrt of poems intituled Pindarique Odes j pretend- 
ing to be written in imitation of the manner and 
fiyle of Pindar, and yet I do not know that there is 
to this day extant in our language, one Ode con- 
triv'd after his model. What idea can an Englifh 
reader have of Pindar (to whole mouth, when a 
child, the bees * brought their honey, in omen of 
the future fweetnefs and melody of his fongs) when 
lie (hall fee fuch rumbling and grating papers of 
verfes, pretending to be copies of his works ? 

The character of thefe late Pindariques, is, a 
bundle of rambling incoherent thoughts, exprefs'd 
in a like parcel of irregular Stanzas, which alfo con- 
fid of fuch another complication of difproportion'd, 
uncertain and perplex'd verfes and rhimes. And 



• Paufan. Bocotic 



m U* POEMS U P 6 N 

I appeal to any reader, if this is not the c 
in which thefe titular Odes appear, 

- On the contrary, there is nothing mor< 
than the Odes of Pindar, both as tb the esi 
vation of the meaforcs *rid numbers of his 
and Verfes, and the" perpetual coherence 
thoughts. For tho' hrs digrcflions are frequ 
his tranfitions fudden, yet \% there ever lot 
connection, which tho* not always apptarfij 
eye, never fails to communicate itfelf to th< 
(landing of the reader. 

The liberty which he took in his numb 
which has been fo * mifonderftood ahej ml 
by his pretended-imitators, was onlymvar 
Stanza's in different Odes ; bat in each 
Ode they are ever correfpondent one to situ 
their turns, and according to the order of tt 

All the Odes of Pindar which remain to 



* For certainly they have 
utterly m i fun Jcr flood I lo- 
wer, L. 4. Ode 2. who have 
apply M • numcrijfque fcrtor 
* lege folotis.'to ail the Odes 
of Pindar; which, there, ex- 
prefly relate* only to hi* di- 
thyrambicks,and which are 
all entirely loft. Nothing is 
plainer, than the fenfc of 
Horace in that place. He 
fays. Pindar defcrves the 
lawicl, let him write of 
what, or in what manner 



fbevcr, viz. firft, 
he writes Dithyfi 
which * break thtc 

* bounds preiciib'd 

* Odes; 1 or.&coftdl 
ther he writes of O 
heroes, their wad 
enlevements, &c. 01 
ly, whether he £ 
the victors in the < 
games : or, laftty, 1 
he Tings in honoor 
do. id, and writes 
&c. 
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of triumph, victory or fuccefs in the Grecian 
: they were fung by a Chorus, and adapted 
Lyre, and fometimes to the Lyre and "Pipe; 
onfifted oftnefl of three Stanzas ; the .firft 
iH'd the Stroph£, from the veriion or circular 
i of the fingers in that Stanza from the right 

the f left. The fecond Stanza was call'd the 
rophd, from the contraverfion of the Chorus ; 
gers, in performing that, turning from the 
nd to the right, contrary always to their mo- 

1 the Strophe. The third Stanza was called 
xxJe, (it may be as being the Aftcr-fong) 
they fung in the middle, neither turning to 
ind nor the other. 

iat the origin was of thefe different motions 
itions in (inging their Odes, is not our pre* 
jfinefs to enquire. Some have thought that 
contrariety of the Strophe" and Antiftropbl, 



Dd.Olyifcp. 10. and 
L. 4. Ode. 1 . mlftis 
libos non fine fiftula 
{•Ode 1 9. cur pen- 
ta fiftnJa cum Lyra i 
• from the left to the 
-or the Scholiaftt dif- 
iat,as may be feen in 
Jchol. Introdnc. ad 
. And Alex ah Alc- 
. L. 4. c. 17. fpeak- 
ihe ccrcmonv of the 
fays, * Curfum au- 



* fpicati a Lieva dcxtror / um 

* — mox a dcxtra Licvor- 
Tum. ' But the learned 
SchrniJius takes part with, 
the firft opinion, as mora 
confident with the n tions 
of the ancients concerning 
rhc morions of the heaven- 
ly (phcres, and agreeable to 
Homer there citcJ by him. 
See Era*'. Sen mid. Prole- 
;om. in Olymp. et de Car- 
min. Lyric, 
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they intended to reprefent the contrarotation of tfct 
Prim urn Mobile, in refpect of the Secundt Mo* 1 
bilia ; and that by th -*ir Handing (liil at the EpoJe, 
they meant to fig nine the (lability of the earth. 

* Others afcribe the inftitution to Thefem, who 
thereby exprcired the windings and turnings of the 
labyrinth, in celebr.ting his return from theme* 

The method obferv'd in the compofitioo of theft 
Odes, was therefore as follows. The poet having 
made choice of a certain number of verfe* to c on- 
Hit ute hit Strophe or firft Manza, was oblig'd to 
©bfervc the fame in his Antittropbi, or fecond Stan- 
za ; and whkh accordingly perpetually agreed when* 
ever repeated, both in number of Verfes and quia* 
tity of Feet : he was then again at liberty to mike a 
new choice for his third Stanzj, or Epode ; where, 
accordingly, he diverGfy'd his numbers, as Ml cor 
or fancy led him ; com poling that Stanza of more 
or fewer Verfes than the former, and thofe Veriesof 
different meafurcs and quantities, for the gpearer 
variety of harmony, and entertainment of the ear. 

• But then this Epode being thus fbrm'd, fcjrwil 
ftrictly oblig'd to the fimef meafure as often as be 
ihould repeat it in the order of his Ode, fb that e- 
very Epode in the fame Ode is eternally the lame in 
meafure and quantity, in refped to itfelf ; ails alfo. 
every Strophe and Antillrophl, in relpecl to each ©• 
tber. 

The Lyrick poet Stefichorus (whom % Longinos 

* Pind. Schol. ctScbmid. jbid. f vid. 'Jul. Seal. Poetic* I 
ad f it). Cap. £7* 1. 3 . \ Losgin. dc Sab* c. i j ; 
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ins amongft the ableft imitators of Homer, and 
horn * Quintilian fays, that if he could have 
within bounds, he would have been neareft 
y body, in merit, to Homer) was , if not the in- 
rr of this order in the Ode, yet fo ifartA an ob* 
r of it in his compofitions, that the three Stan- 
{ Stefichorus became a common proverb to ex* 
a thing univerfally known, f * ne triaquidem 
chori nodi fo that when any one had a mind to 
ach another with exceflive ignorance, he conll 
b it more effectually than by telling him, * he 
not fo much as know the three Stanzas of Ste* 
oros ; ' that is, did not know that an Ode 
t to confift of a Strophl, an Antiftrophl, and 
lode. If this was fuch a mark of ignorance a* 
; them, I am fure we have been pretty long li* 
y> the fame reproof; I mean, in refpeel of our 
dons of the Odes of Pindar, 
y intention is not to make a long Preface to a 
Ode, nor to enter upon a difTertation of Ly- 
Poetry in general: but thus much I thought 
tr to fay, for the information of thofe readers 
e courfe of ftudy has not led 'em into fuch en- 
es. 

bop* I (hall not be fo mifunderftood, as to have 
Might that 1 pretend to give an exacl copy of 
ir in this enfuing Ode; or that I look upon it 
pattern for his imitators for the future : far 

>uint. Inft.l. io.c. I. I 'ter iodo&o et impertto 
fVi to. Tfta 2r»<ri^o>« 1 4 dici foluum.' Eraim. A- 
i*^ • dc vehemen- | d *g« 



h' there may be very goc 
ll!c M'nclion of Greek a f 
z«. That I have mention 
the order of "em in the « 
»aly the more intelligibly , 
*wy regularity of the con 

which have been reprcfc„ tt 
moff«, n f ul ' d(lruftur<ijnj 

. However, though there I 
triumphal odes foould com 
tnentton'd Stanza*; yet if 

that the great variation oft} 
7 n ; a <« H »Epode,or w 
leafing effedr in the Ode, an 
tJKfirftandfecond Stanza,, 
than hecoald do if always dov 
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Nothing (an be call'd beautiful without proportion. . 
•WberrTymmetry and harmony arc wanting, neither 
tbereyt nor the ear can be pleas'd. Therefore cer- 
tainty Poetry* which includes Pate ting and MuGck, 
fliouid not be deftitute of 'em; and of all Poetry, 
aCpttchtty tneOde, whofee ndandeffcnce is harmony, 
v Mh Gowley, in his Preface tohis PindarianeOdes,. 
ipetking of the mufick of Numbers, 'fays * which 
• fometimts (efpecially in (bngs and Odes) almoft- 
4 whhout any thing elfe makes an excellent Poet.' 
> Having mention *d Mr. Cowley, it may very well 
beexpeeled, that fomethtng mould be faid of him, 
at a time when the imitation of Pindar is the theme 
of Mt difeourfe. Bet there is that great deference 
dne to the memory, great parts, and learaiog of 
that gentleman, that I think nothing mould be ob- 
jected to the latitude* he has taken in his Pindarique. 
Odea, ThtfbeiOty of his Verfes, art an atonement 
for theV irregularity of his Stanzas; and though he- 
did not imitate Pindar in the UricTriefs of his Num-. 
bevr> tie hawery often happily copy'd him in the 
force -of his Figures,, and fubiimity of his ftyle and 
ftmimeots* 

Yet I muft beg leave to add, that I believe thofe ir- 
regular Odc« of Mr. Cowley, may have been the prin-. 
cipal though innocent' occafibn, of fo many deform- 
ed poems fiftoe, which inftead of being true pictures 
of Pindar, have (to ufe the Italian painters term) 
been only Caricaturas of him, refemblances that for 
the mod part have been either horrid or ridiculous. 

Formy own part, I frankly own, my error, in 
having heretofore mif-call'd a few irregular Stanzas 



aPindariqueOde; and poffibry, if others, wi 
been under the fainemiftake, wooU ingenuoul 
fefs the truth, they might own, that never bavii 
fulted Pindar himfelf, tbey took all hit hrreg 
upon truft ; and finding their account in th 
cafe with which they could produce Odes t 
being oUig'd either to meafure or defign, re 
fjuisfy'd; and it may be were not altogett 
willing to neglect being undeceiv'd. 

Though there be little (if any thing) kft 
pheus but his name, yet if • Panfimtaa was 1 
fbrm'd, we may be aflur'd, that Brevity was a 
which he moft induftrkrafly libour'd to pret 
his Hymns, notwhhftandhig, as the seme and 
ports, that they were but few m number. 

The (bounds of the following Ode will, ] 
atone for the length of the Preface, and in fom 
fare for the defects which may be found in 
confifts of the fane number of Stanzas wit 
beautiful Ode of Pindar, which it the firftof 1 
thicks ; and though I was unable to imitate 1 
any other beauty, I relbkVd to endeavour tc 
his brevity, and take the advantage of a rem 
has made in the kftStrOpbc* of the fame Ode, 
take in the Paraphrafe of jSudorius. 

« Qui mults panels ftringete commode 

• Novcre, roorfuihi frcile iovidot 

* Sperouat, et auris uicnfquc puta 
4 Omoc fupenracuum Kge&at.' 



Boeotk.fag^ xBI.. , ... v i 



SEVEHAL OCCASIONS. 



O D E. 



I. 

DAvohti* of ineatory, immortal saure, 
. Calliope; what poet wilt ihoa cbufe 

Of A H h a * nainc to fing ? 
To wtobra wih thou thy ire iwpait, 
*rtijr Tyre, thy voice, cmd tuneful tit; 
WbaraVaHe fabikneoti thy aetheriil winf, 
And coo fee rite with few* of thyCtJalfcn (pring * • 

■ - n. 

Without thy aid, tho moft afpiring mind 
MuA flag beneath, to aarrowJUgbts omfa^ 
. Strivings* rife in vain: 
. . If or .e'er ca* hope with equal layt 
To celebrate >rjght Virtue's praifc;. 
Thy aid bbtain'd, even t, the humbki ftrtia, 
May climb Pierian heights, and qurWht hvwty pitta. 

; .'f ' -iit. " " ■ • 

felgfTin the fforry orb Is hung,* 
' And : ndrt Akidet' guardian atts, ' * 
That ( i) harp to which thy Orpbons tec; • 
"Who woods, and rocks, and winds, coa'd dprm; 
That harpwtiWb on CyUencVtedj ba% 
When firft the vocal wna frond* 

"With more tbaa mortal taaal 
Inventer Hermes Unghrtnnmind: 
Hermes on bright LatonaH lbs. 

By fweet pcrTfca£a« w on* - 
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The wond*rous work beftow'd; 
Latona's Ton, to thine 
Indulgent, gave the gift divine ! 
A God the gift, a God tb* invention lliowM. 
I. 

To that high-founding lyre I tune my fifties; 
A lover note his lofty fong difdains 
Who fings of Anna's name. 
The lyre is (truck ! the founds J hear! 
O mufe, propitious to my pray'r! 
O well-known founds! O melody, the fame 
That kindled Mantuan fire, and rats'd Maeonian tat 
II. 

Nor are thefe founds to Britifh bards imfcnown, . 
Or fparingly reveal'd to one alone: 
Wttnefs fwect Spencer's lays: 
And witnefs that immortal fong, 
As Spencer fweet, as Milton ftrong, 
Which humble Boyn o'er Tyber's flood coti'd rai 
And mighty William fi'ng, with weU-propottftOnU prs 
III. 

Rife, fair Auguita, lift thy head, 
With golden tow'rs thy front adorn; 
Come forth, as comes from Tithon's bed 
With chearful ray the ruddy morn. ^ 
Thy lovely form, and frefh reviving date, 
In cryftal flood of Thames furvey ; 

Then, blefs thy better fate, 
Blefs Anna's rooft aufpicious fwajr. 
While diflant realms and neighb'ring land*, 

Arrr 'd troop? and hoftile bands 

On evrry fide molrft, 

Thy happier clime it free, 
Fair Capital of Liberty ! 
And plenty knows, and days of halcyon left. 
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I. 

As Britain's iflc, when old vex'd ocean roan, 
Unfhaken feefregainft her fdver Jhoart 
Hit foaming billows beat ; 
So Britain's QU E EN arosdft the jars 
And tumults of a world in wars, 
FixM on the bafc of her well-founded irate, 
Scrcae and laic looks down, nor £xli the inocksof fate. 
U. 

But greatelt fouls, tho* bleft with fwect repote> 
Are fooncft tooch'd with fcnfc of others woes. 
Thus. A,n * a 's mighty mind, 
To mercy and faft pit/ prone, 
And mov'd with forrows not ber own, 
Has all her peace and downy reft refiga'd, 
To wake for common good, aadftntcour human-kind. 

ill. 

Fly, tyranny, 00 more be known 
Wttja Barona* bfiftfol bodnd 5 
Far asm' unhabitable Zone 
' Fly ev'ry hofpuabfc ground. 
To horrid (2) Zernbla'* frozen realms repair, 

There with the bakfal beldam, K 1 o h t, 

UnpoopTd empire snare, 
And rob thole bads of legal light. 
For now is come the prnmtVd hour, 
When joftice snail have pourt; 
Juflice to earth reftor'd ! 
Again Aftrea reigns! 
Anna her equal Scale maintains, 
And M aft La to wetlds her (ore deciding fffotd. 
I. 

Now, cota'dft thoo loar, rnyrnnfc, to fing the Ha k 
Jn heights fubliac, as when the Mantuan fwan - 
U 
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Her towYing pinions fpread j 
Thou fhouldft of M a r l b r 6 ting, whofe band 
Unerring from bis Q_U EEN'i command, 
Far as the (3) feven-mouth'd liter's fecrct head, 
To fave th' imperial ftatt, her hard/ Britons led. 
II. 

Nor there thy fong fhou'd end ; tho* all the Nine 
Might well their harps and heav'nly voices join- 
To ling that glorious day, 
When bold Bavaria fled the field, 
And veteran Gauls unus'd to yield, 
On Blenheim's plain imploring mercy lay ; 
And fpoils and trophies won, perptex'd the victor's way. 
III." 

But cou'd thy voice of Blenheim fing, 
And v/ith fuecefs that Cong purfue; 
What art cou'd aid thy wearied wing 
To keep the viftor ftill in view ? 
For as the fun ne'er (lops his radiant flight, 
Nor fets, but with impartial ray 

To all who want his light 
Alternately transfers the day : 
So in the glorious round of fame, 

Great M a a lb* 6, dill the lame, 

Inceflant runs his comic; 

To climes remote, and near, 
His conqu'ring arms by turns appear, 
And univerfal is his aid and force. 

I. 

Attempt not to proceed, unwary mufe, 

For O .' what notes, what numbers cou'dft thou chufe, 
Tho' in all numbers skill'd ; 
To fing the heroc's matchlefs deed, 
Which (4) Belgia fev'd, and Brabant freed ; 
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To Cog Ramilta's day ! to which nraft yield 
(e) Cannae 1 ? itfuftrioui fight, and fam'd (6 ) Phar&lia's field. 
IT. 

In the jfhort courfe of a diurnal fun, 
Behold the work of many ages done ! 
What verfe fuch wocth can raifc ? 
Luftre and life, the poet's an 
To middle virtue may impart; 
But deeds fublime, exalted high like thefc, 
Tranfcend his utmoft flight, and mock his diftant praife. 
III. 

Still wtra'd the willing mufe afpire, 
With jtranf port ft ill her Grain* prolong; 
But fear unftrings the trembling lyre, 
And admiration flops her fong. 
• Go on, great Chief, in Anha's caufe proceed ; 
Nor (heath the terrors of thy fword, 

'Till Europe thou haft freed, 
And universal peace rcAor'd. 
This mighty work when thou (halt end, 

Equal rewards attend, 

Of value far above 

Thy trophies and thy fpoils ; 
Rewards even worthy of thy toils, 
Thy QUEEN'S juft favour, and thy Country's love. 

NOTES to the foregobg ODE. 

i A~\Rphkus was bid to be the fon of the mufe Cal- 
KJ Hope. The poetical HQion of the harp of Orpheus 
is this. Mercury, the fcrne day that he was born of Maia 
in Cyllene, a mountain of Arcadia, found a living tortoife, 
which he carried home with him to his cradle, and im- 
mediately composM a harp of the (hell. A little after be 
ftole the oxen of Apollo ; this cauj'd fome difference be 
twecn the deities, but the matter being refcrr'd to Jupiter, 
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lie ordcrM Mercury to return the oxen to the right owoet . 
on this there follow'd not only a reconciliation out friend- 
(hip, and Apollo cxprelfing an cxtrcara pleafure at the in- 
vention of the harp, Mercury beftow'd it on him as a 
pledge of his future fricndlhip. Of this Homer, in his 
* Hymn to Mercury,' f peaks at large. After wards Apollo 
inventing another inftrumcnt call'd the Ctthara, gave the 
lyra to Orpheus. The raufes, after the death of Orpheus, 
trap flared his h.irp into heaven, where it became a con- 
flellation, and is plac'd between the knee and left arm of 
Engonafis or Hercules. 

2 Nova Zembla, a mi fe table region m the Frigid Zone, 
where there is neither tree nor herb, but perpetual froft 
and fnow, and where, for one half of the year, it is con- 
tinual night. 

3 Lucan in his Third Book, V. 202. gives it the indefi- 
nite epithet of « Multifidi Iftri.' But Ovid. TrUt. a. 'Solus 
1 ad ingrcfTus mifTus ScptempJicis lftri.' And Sidooius A- 
pnllinaris gives it the lame epithet, on the like occafion 
with this Ode, when in his Pancgyrick to Majorianus 
Cacfar, he tells him, 

* Illicet afjRredcris, quod nullus tempore noftto 

* Auguftus potuit, rigidura Septemplkrr Iftri 
1 Agmcn inarms rapis — ■ 9 

The ancient geographers diflcr'd very much in their ac- 
count of the rife of this river ; fo that on a double account 
the fime epithets may be appropriated to it which are u- 
li: :1 to th'.- Nile. 

4 iklgia need not only be ftrillly nnderflood of Ac fe- 
ven provinces, call'd ' Belgium Fixderatum,' by the cbf- 
tiriclion made in the time of Phil. 2. but may alfo be in- 
toipreted with refpeftto that which was anciently call'd 
lldgiuni. comprehending the lower Germany, in regard of 
tlr: great ojnfr.incnces attending ftich a \iflory. 

f Cannae, .is i neon fide rabre a village as Hlcaheim, 'till 
in likcm.inn^r made memorable and illuftriousby the great 
ami intirc viclory which Hannibal ohrain'd thereover the 
Komi 11s. 

<s Pharfalia, famous for the overthrow of Pompey by 
Julim Caefar, a wonderful victory, but may juftly be laid 
to yi'M to that of Kami lie*. For the deign and end of 
the fir It was to enflave mankind, the mantfeft aim and 
event vftbc latter has been to fct 'cm at liberty. 
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To the I4|ht Honourable the 

EARL of GO DO LT HIN, 
Lord High-Treasurer of 
GREAT B k IT A IN, 



PLNI>ARI<LUE ODE. 

— = Qutitrvismtim <t«r tmba : 

jfut db avaritiam, a* mftra ohMmc Uhxat. 

Humc cafit ar^tmiffie^kr 

Htcmutat merca fan** * fk,4m*fm 
Vt fttrtim Ufet rrpo : fnmftr trnkfrmef* 

Fertur — — — 

Onmei hi mttmmt -mrfu, litre poeUs. 

Hot. Sat* 4* L. i* 

ODE. 
t. 

TO hazardous attempts tad lattdy tolly 
AmMlion fome«xcitr§ ; 
And fome, defire of martial fpoili 
To Woody skids invites > 
Others, fofrtttte tMrft of gaia 
Provokes to tempt the dangerous main, 
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To pafi the burning line, and bear 
Th' inclemency of winds, and feas and air; 
Prelfing the doubtful voy'ge till India's more 
Her fpicy bofora bares, and fpreads her finning ore. 
II. 

Nor widows tears, nor tender orphans cries, 
Can flop th' invader's force ; 
Nor dwelling feas, nor threatmng skies,. 

Prevent the pirate's courfe : 
Their lives to fclfifh ends decreed, 
Thro' blood or rapine they proceed ; 
No anxious thoughts of ill repute 
Sufpend th' impetuous and unjuft purfuit : 
But pow'r and wealth obtain'd, guilty and great, 
Their fellow-creatures fears they raife, or urge their hat 
III. 

But not for thefe, his Wry lyre 

Will tuneful Phoebus firing, 
Nor Polyhymnia crown'd amid the choir 

Th' immortal Epode fing. 
Thy fprings, (i) Caftalia, turn their firearm afidc 

From rapine, avarice, and pride ; 
Nor do thy greens, fliady (2) Aonia, grow, 
To bind with wreaths a tyrant's brow. 
I. 

How jufi, mofi mighty Jove, yet how fevcre 
Is thy fupreme decree, 
(3) That impious men (hall joylefs hear 

The mufes harmony ! 
Their facrcd fongs, (the recompense 
Of virtue and of innocence) 
Which pious minds to rapture raife, 
And worthy deeds at once excite and prajfe, 
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To guilty hearts afford no kind relief ; 
But add inflaming rage, and more aflH&ing grieL 
II. 

Monfbrout (4) Typhoeus, thus, new terrors fill, 
He, who aflail'd the skies, 
And now, beneath the burning hill . 

Of dreadful Aetna lies. 
Hearing the lyre's ceieftial found, 
He bellows in th' abyfs profound ; 
Sicilia trembles at his roar, 
Tremble the feas, and far Campania's moar ; 
While all his hundred mouths, at once expire 
Volumes of curling fmoke, and floods of liquid fire. 
III. 

From Heav'n alone, all good proceeds ; 
To heav'n]/ minds belong 
All pow'r and lore, Godolphin, of good deeds, 

And feme of facred fong ! 
And thus, moft pleafing are the mute's lays 
To them who merit moil her pcaife ; 
Wherefore, for thee, her iv'ry lyre (he firings, 

- And fbars with rapture while Actings. m 
I. 

Whether, affairs of moft important weight , 
Require thy aiding band, 
And Anna's caufc and Europe's fate 

Thy fef ious thoughts demand ; 
Whether, thy days and nights are fpejrt 
In cares, on publick good intent ; 
Or, whether, leifure hours invite . 
To manly fports, or torefin'd delight; : 
In courts refiding, or to plains retir'd, 
Where gen'rous fleeds contcft, with emulation fir'd; 
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II. 

Thee (till be fecks, and tuneful nogs thy nane, 
As ©nee (be (5) Thefon fung, 
While with the deatbkfii worthy's fame 

Olympian (6) Pila rung: 
Nor left fubUmc, it now, her choice, 
Nor lefs infpirM by thee, her voice: 
And now, (be loves aloft to found 
The man for more than mortal deeds renown 'd ; 
Vary'ing anon her theme, (he takes delight [flight. 
The fwift-heel'd (7) node to praife, and (tag his rapid 
III. 

And fee ! the (8) air-born racers (tart, 
Impatient of the rein; 
Falter they run, than (lies the Scythian dart, 

Nor p*Jmg, print the plain 1 
The winds theinfelvcs who with their fwifrnefi v/ye, 

In vain their airy pinions ply ; 
80 far in raarebleTs freed, thy couriers pad 
Th* aethcrial authors of their race. 
I. 

And now, a while, the well-ftrainU courferj breath; 
And now, my mofc, prepare 
Of (9) olive leaves a twilled wreath 

To hind the victor's hair. 
(10) FaDas, in care of human kind, 
The fruitful olive firft defign'd ; 
Deep in the glebe her fpear the laacVl, 
When all at once, the laden boughs advancM ; 
The Gods with wonder view'd the teeming earth, 
And all, with one confent, approved the beauteous birth. 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 16 1 
II. 

This done, earth-lhaking Neptune next eflkyM, 
In bounty to the world, 
To emulate the blue-ey'd maid ; 

And his huge trident hurl'd 
Agatnft the founding beach ; the ftroke , 
Transfix'd the globe, and open broke 
The central earth, whence, fwift as light 
Forth ruftVd the fir ft -born horfe. Stupendous fight ! 
Neptune, for human good the bead ordains, [ ' reins.' 
'Whom foon he tamM to ufe, and taught to (1 1) * hear the 
III. 

Thus Gods contended, (noble ftrifc ! 
Worthy the hcav'nly mind) 
Who moft Ihould do to foften anxious life, 

And moft endear mankind. 
Thus, thou Godolphin, doft with MarlbrO> drive. 

From whofe joint toils we reft derive : 
Triumph in wan abroad his arm afliires, 
Sweet peace at home thy care'fecures. 

NOTES to the foregoing ODE. 

I /^Ommonly Caftalius, but by Virg. Georg. 3. call'd 
V^4 Caftalia, a fountain at the foot of ParnalTus, facred 
to the mufes. 

2 Aonia, the hilly and woody part of Boeotia, bclicv'd 
to have been much frequented by the mufes. 

3 4 That impious men (hall joylcfs hear, &c* 

This thought or opinion isborrow'd from Pindar, Pyth. 1. 
-where he fays — * But fuch men whom Jupiter hates arc 
' confounded with terror when they hear the fweet har- 
* mony of the mufes.' This paflagc is often cited by Plu- 
tarch, and others, in favour of MuGck and Poetry. Mr. 
Cowley in his Notes on his Davideis, Book 1. on David's 
difpoflefling Saul of the evil fpirit, col lefts a great num- 
ber of furprizing citations on this fubjeft. 
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4 Typhoeus, one of the giants who attempted to Rom 
Heav'n ; but Jupiter (truck him with thunder, and bid him 
under the ifland of Sicily, with Aetna on his breaft. This 
Stanza is alfo copied from the fame Ode of Pindar, where 
this monfter is faid to have an hundred beads, as alfo in 
Olymp. 4. 

5 Theron, a prince of Agrigentum, to whom Pindar ad- 
dreflcs his fecond and third Olympick. 

6 Pifa, a town in Peloponnefus, near to which the Olym- 
pick games were celebrated. 

7 So Horace, L. 4. Ode 2. f peaks of Pindar, as Cag- 
ing fometimes the Hero, fometimes the Horfe ; 

4 Pugilcmve Equumve dicit, &c* 

8 Air-born. Alluding to the notion that mares hare 
conceiv'd by the weftern wind, without the alEftance of 
a horfe : fee Virg. Geor. 3* ver. 273. from whence Taflb 
has borrowed the birth of Raymond's horfe. Gieru&lem. 
Canto 7. 

4 Volta l'aperta bocca incontro l'ora 
4 Raccoglie i femi del fccondo vento, 

* £ de tepidi fiati (5 mcraviglia !) 8cc. 
Virg. • illae 

* Ore omnes verfae in Zephyrum, ftant ruphVut litis* 
4 Exceptant que Leves auras : et faepe fine ullii 

4 Conjugiis, vento gravidae (mirabile diQu ! ) Sec. 9 

9 Olive leaves. An olive garland was the reward of 
viclory in the Olympick Games. 

10 Pallas, &c. The fable on which this digrd&on it 
founded, is, that Neptune and Pallas had a contention 
who mould give the name to Athens ; and it was agreed, 
that which of 'em fhould confer the greateft benefit on man- 
kind, fhould obtain the victory. The Gods were aflcmbkd 
in judgment, and Pallas ftruck the earth with her fpear, 
whence up fprung the fruitful olive-tree; then Neptune 
in his turn darted his trident againft the earth, which 
opening was delivered of a horfe ; but the victory was ad- 
judg'd to Pallas. 

1 1 4 To hear the reins ' They who do not remem- 
ber Virgil, may think this metaphor too bold. He hat 
ventur'd to apply it even to the chariot rather than the 
horfes, Georg. 1. 

4 Fi-rtur equis auriga, nequc audit currus babenas.' 
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A N 

IMPOSSIBLE THING. 



A TALE. 

TO thee, dear Dick, this tale I feud, 
Both as a critick and a friend. 
I tell it with fome variation 
(Not altogether a tranflation) 
From La Fontaine ; an author, Dick, 
"Whofe rnufe would touch thee to the quick. 
The fubjeft is of that fame kind, 
To which thy heart feeros moft inclin'd: 
How vcrfe may alter it, God knows, 
Thou lov'ft it welt, I'm fure, in profc. 
So, without preface, or pretence, 
To hold thee longer in fufpence, 
I (hall proceed, as I am able, 
To the recital of my fable. 

A Goblin of the merry kind, 
More black of hue, than curft of mind, 
To help a lover in diftrefs, 
Contriy'd a charm with fuch fuccefs; 
That in (hort fpace the cruel dame 
Relented, and return'd his name. 
The bargain made betwixt 'em both, 
Was bound by honour and by oath ; 

X a 



That is, upon condirion ^ 

That he, the lover, jf t ., r tall in 
What one wou'd wijli were e- 
Should,-in return for fuch enjo 
Supply the fiend with fre/h en 
That's all, quoth P ug; my p< 
Is, only never to have red ; 
You thought, 'tis like, withrea 
That J fliould have been ferv'< 
But what? upon my friend im, 

No -tho'adevil, none of 

Yoturbufincfs then, pray under, 
I« nothing morebuttocomman 
Ofooc thing only lctmcwarn 

Which fomewhat nearly may cc 
Asfoon as e'er one work is don, 
Strait name a new or,e; and fo c 
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But both be laid at Satan's feet, 
To be difpos'd as he thinks meet. 

At once the lover all approves : 
For who can hefitate that loves ? 
And thus he argues in his thought: 
Why, after all, I venture nought; 
What royftcry is in commanding ? 
Does that require much undemanding ? 
Indeed, wer't my part to obey, 
He'd go the better of the lay : 

But he mud do what I think fit 

PJhaw, pfhaw, young Bclzebub is bit. 

Thus pleas'd in mind, he calls a chair, 
Adjufts, and combs, and courts the fair: 
The fpell takes place, and all goes right. 
And happy he employs the night 
In fweet embraces, balmy kines; 
And riots in the blifs of bliilcs. 
O joy, cry'd he, that haft no equal! 
But hold — no raptures— mark the fequel. 
For now, when near the morning's dawn, 
The youth began as 'twere to yawn; 
His eyes a filky fl umber feiz'd, 
Or would have done, if Pug had pleas'd : 
But that officious Daemon, near, 
Now buzz'd for bufi net's in bis ear; 
In hafte, he names a thoufand things : 
The goblin plys his wicker wings, 
And in a trice returns to ask 
Another, and another task. 
Now, palaces are built and tow'rs, 
The work of ages in few hours. 
Then, ftorms are in an inftant rais'd, 
Which the next moment are appeas'd. 
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Now fliow'rs of gold and gems are rain'd, 

As if each India had been drain'd : 

And he, in one aftonifli'd view, 

Sees both Golconda and Peru. 

Thefe things, and (Iranger things than theie, 

'Were done with equal fpeed and cafe. 

And now to Rome poor Pug he'll fend : 

And Pug foon reach'd his journey's end, 

And foon return'd with fuch a pack 

Of bulls and pardons at his back, 

That now, the fquire (who had fome hope 

In holy water and the Pope,) 

Was out of heart, and at a ft and 

What next to wifc, and what command ; 

Invention flags, his brain grows muddy, 

And black defpair fuccceds brown ftudy. 

In this diftrefs the woful youth 

Acquaints the nymph with all the truth, 

Begging her counfel, for whofc fake 

Both foul and body were at (lake. 

And is this all? replys the fair: 

Let me alone to cure this care. 

When next your Daemon (hall appear, 

Pray give him look, what I hold here, 

And bid him labour, foon or late, 
To lay thefe ringlets lank and (trait. 
Then, fomething fcarcely to be feen, 
Her finger and her thumb between 
She held, and fweetly fmiling, cry'd, 
Your goblin's skill (hall now be try'd. 
She faid; and gave — what (hall I call 
That thing fo (hining,crifp and (mall, 
Which round his finger drove to twine? 
A tendril of the Cyprian vine ? 



SEVERAL OCCASIONS. 
O fprig from Cytherea's grove; 
Shade of the labyrinth of love? 
With awe, he now takes from her hand 
That fleece-like flow'r of fairy land : 
Lefs precious, whilom, was the fleece 
Which drew the Argonauts from Greece; 
Or that, which modern ages fee 
The fpur and prize of chivalry, 
"Whofe curls of kindred texture, grace 
Heroes and kings of Spanifh race. 

The fpark prepar'd, and Pug at hand, 
He iflues thus, his Ariel command. 
This line, thus curve and thus orbicular, 
Render direft, and perpendicular ; 
But fo direct, that in no fort 
It ever may in rings retort. 
See me no more 'till this be done : 
Hence, to thy task avaunt, be gone. 

Away the fiend like lightning flys, 
And all his wit to work apply s: 
Anvils and prcfTes he employs, 
And dins whole hell with haram'ring noife. 
In vain : he to no terms can bring 
One twirl of that reluctant thing; 
Th' e la flick fibre mocks his pains, 
And its firft fpiral form retains. 
New ftratagems the fprite contrives, 
And down the depths of fea he dives: 
This fprunt its pertnefs fure will lofe 
When laid (faid he) to foak in ooze. 
Poor foolifti fiend ! he little knew 
Whence Venus and her garden grew. 
Old ocean, with paternal waves 
The child of his own bed receives, 
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Nor charm, nor art, nor force 
But all concur his fliame to fli 
And more exaipcratc the foe. 

And now he penjive turns a 
And looks like melancholic* n 
He rolls his eyes now off, now 
That wonderful phoenomcnon 
Sometimes he twifls and twirl; 
Then, paufing, meditates profc 
No end he fees of his firrprize, 
Nor what it /hould be can dev 
For never yet was wool or fea 
That could (land buff againft a 
And unrelax'd like this, refift 
Both wind and rain, and fnow a 
What fluff, or whence, or how 
What fpinfter witch could fnin 
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I grant, quoth he, our comraft null, 
And give you a difcharge in full. 
But tell me now, in name of wonder, 
(Since I fo candidly knock under,) 
"What is this thing ? where could it grow/ 
Pray take it — 'ti# in 4 Statu 900.' 
Much good may'f do you; for my part, 
1 wafti my hands oft from my heart* 

In truth, Sir Goblin or Sir Faky, 
Replies the lad, you're too foon wt«ry. 
What, leave this trifling cask uadoftel 
And thiok'ft thou this tie on>y Ofte? 
Alas! were this fubdu'd, fboa'dft find 
Millions of more fuch ftttl behind, 
"Which might employ, ev'n to eternity, 
Both you and all your whole rraveratyv 



The Teafant in Search of hisHeifir. 

A TALE after M. De la Fontaine. 



IT fo befell: a filly fwain 
Had fought his Heifer long in vain ; 
For wanton (he had frisking ftray'd, 
And left the lawn, to feck the ftiade. 
Around the plain he rolls his eyes, 
Then, to the wood, in hafte he hies; 
Where, fingling out the faireft tree, 
He climbs, in hopes to hear or fee. 

Anon, there chane'd that way to paft 
A jolly lad and buxom lafs : 

r 
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The place was apt, the paftime pleafent; 
Occafion with her forelock prefent: 
The girl agog, the gallant ready; 
So lightly down be lays my lady. 
But fo (he turn'd, or fo was laid, 
That (he fome certain charms difplay'd, 
"Which with fuch wonder ftruck his fight, 
(With wonder, much ; more, with delight) 
That loud he cry'd in rapture, What! 
What fee I, Gods! what fee I not ! 
But nothing nam'd ; from whence 'tis gnefi'd, 
'Twos more than well could be cxprefc'd. 

The clown aloft, who lent an ear, 
Strait ftopt him Ihort in mid career : 
And louder cry'd, Ho: honeft friend, 
That of thy feeing feed no end ; 
Toft fee the Heifer that I feck? 
If doft> pray be fo kind to fpeak. 
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HOMER'S 

H Y M N to V E N U S: 

Tranflated into English Verse. 



To the Reader of the enfuing Hymn. 

OF the three greater Hymns of Homer, viz. 
one to Apollo, one to Mercury, and one to 
Venus, this to Venus is the fhorteft; it is alfo the 
mod fimple in its defign, and connected in its parts. 
The other two abound more in digreflions both 
geographical and mythological, and contain many 
dilutions to ancient cuftoms and hiftory, which 
without a commentary could not well be underftood 
by the generality of readers. Thefe confiderations 
determin'd me to acquiefce in the tranflation of 
this Hymn ; tho' I had once entertain'd thoughts 
of turning 'em all three into Englifli Verfe. 

As I had often read them all with extraordinary 
pleafure ; I could not avoid fbmetimes reflecting 
on the cenfures of fome grammarians, who have 
deny'd or at lead doubted them to be genuine. 
Y % 
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A Poem which is good in itfelf, cannot really 
lofe any thing of its value, tho' it mould appear, 
upon a Ariel enquiry, not to be the work of fi> emi- 
nent an author, as him, to whom it was firft im- 
puted. But all truth is fo amiable in itfelf, that 
even where it isof leeft importance there is a plea* 
fure in the fearch after it, and a fatisfaction in the 
vindication of it. 

Tho' the beauties of this enfuing Poem, in the 
original, want not even the name of Homer to re* 
commend 'em, and much lefs does that mighty 
name (land in need of their reputation, yet, if they 
are his., 'tis an injuftice to him to afcribe 'em to any 
other; and it is a hardfhip to them to deprive Vm 
of the authority due to them, and to leave 'em to 
make their way thro' bad judgments, purely by 
their own merit* 

I will not trouble the reader with the enquiry my 
curiofity led me to make in this matter ; I will only 
give him one reafon, of many* why thefe Hymn* 
may be receiv'd for genuine. The moft fufpecled of 
'em all, is that to Apollo. (As for this to Venae, it 
were aJmott enough to induce ua to conclude it le- 
gitimate* to obferve that Lucretius thought it not 
below him to copy, from the beginning of it, the 
beginning of his own admirable Poem.) 

The Hymn to Apollo has been fuppoa'd to haver 
been written by one Cynaethus of Chios, who was 
a ftroous* repeater of Hqmer'a Verfea. Tp obviate 



• After the deceafe of 
ffomer, there were fuch 
per(ons who made a pro- 



feffion of repeating his ver- 
fes ; from the repetitions of 
whom, and of their defcen* 
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Which ibppoGtion, we only reply* that tbis very 
Hymn to Apollo is quoted twice by Thucydides ia 
the third book of his Hi ft or y, and exprefly quoted 
as the work of Homer. 

After hit fecond quotation, which confifts of about 
half a fcore V crfcs, Thucydides obfcrves that la 
thofe Verfei Homer has made mention of himfelf: 
hence, 'tis beyond quefiion Thucydides believ'd or 
rather was aflur'd it was the work of Homer. He 
might be very well morally ailur'd of it, for he hVd 
within * four hundred years of Homer, and that is 
no diftaoce of time to render the knowledge of fuch 
things either uncertain or obfeure in fuch a coon* 
try as Greece, and to a man of fuch learning, power 
and wifdom as our author. The learned Cafaubon, 
in his comment on a paiTage in the firft book off 
Strabo, takes the liberty to diflent from Strabo, and 
cites as authority againrt him part of the quotation 
made by Thucydides from the aforementioned 
Hymn of Homer. Strabo fays, Homer has made no 
mention of what country he was : in one of the 
Verfes cited by Thucydides, Homer calls himielf 



dants or fucceflbrs (for they 
became a flft) the entire 
poems of Homer in after- 
times were collected and put 
in «rdcr. Thefc were cali'd 
Homeriftae, or HomeruUe : 
of whom fee Aeiian. Var. 
Hi ft. L. 1 3 . C. 14. Athc- 
cacus, L. i.e. 14. Strabo 



L. ! 4. Pindar Nem. Ode 2. 
Coclius Rodig. L. 7. C. 29. 

* Herodotus fays of him- 
felf, in Euterpe, he was but 
four hundred years after 
Homer. Thucydides was 
contemporary with Hero- 
dotus. 

f Strab. L. 1 . ptg. 3 o. 
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the t 'blind man of rocky Chios.' Cafaubon'l 
note is as follows: ' in Hymno Apollinis quem 
' ego cur dcbearaus «9«t«» contra autoritatero Thn- 
< cydidis, caufain nullam fatis magnam video : in 
' eo inquam Hymno, haec de fc Homeras,' &c. 

Now whether it be more reafbnable, by the ex- 
ample of fo learned a man as Cafaubon, to give 
credit to the authority of Thucydides, the mod 
grave, wife, faithful, and confnromate Hiftorian 
that ever wrote; or to give into the fcraples, con- 
jectures, and fuggeftions of Scholiafts and Gram- 
marians; I leave to the determination of each im- 
partial reader. 



\ The original fay? 

• The blind man who lives 

• in rocky or fandy Chios: 
1 and whole poems (hall be 
' in the high eft eiU cm to all 



'portenty:' which indeed 
only proves that he dwelt 
there ; not that he was 
born there. 
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HOMER'S 

HYMN to VENUS. 

SING, mufe, the force, and all-informing fire 
Of Cyprian Venus, goddefs of defire : 
Her charms, the immortal minds of Gods can move, 
And tame the ft ub born race of men to love. 
The wilder herds and ravenous beads of prey 
Her influence feel, and own her kindly fway. 
Thro' pathlefs air, and boundlefs ocean's fpace, 
She rules the feather'd kind and finny race; 
Whole nature on her fole fupport depends. 
And far as life e lifts, her care extends. 

Of all the num'rous hoft of Gods above, 
But three are found inflexible to love. 
Blue-cy'd Minerva free prefcrves her heart, 
A virgin unbeguil'd by Cupid's art; 
In Chining arms the martial maid delights, 
O'er war prefides, and well-difputed fights; 
With third of fame flie firft the hero fir'd, 
And firft the skill of ufeful arts infpir'd ; 
Taught artifts firft the carving tool to wield, 
Chariots with brafs to arm, and form the fenceful ihteid; 
She firft taught modeft maids in early bloom 
To fhun the lazy life, and fpin, or ply the loom. 

Diana next, the Paphian queen defies, 
Her failing arts and proffer 'd fricndlhip flies: 
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She loves, with well-moutl/d hounds and chearful boh 

Or filver- founding voice, to wake the morn, 

To draw the bow, or dan the pointed focal, [ft 

To wound the mountain boar, or roufc the woqj-l 

Sometimes, of gloomy groves (he likes the Ihades,* 

And there of virgin nymphs the chorus leads ; 

And fometimes fecks the town, and leaves the plaiDS) 

And loves focicty where virtue reigns. 

The third ecleftial pow'r avcrfe to love 
Is virgin Vcfta, dear to mighty Jove; 
Whom Neptune fought to wed, and Phoebw wotfdj 
And both with fruitlefs labour long pwfu'd i 
For fhe, feverely chafte, rejefted both, 
And bound her purpofe with a foJemn oath, 
A virpin life inviolate to lead; 
She fworc, and Jove aflenring bow'd bis bead. 
But fince her rigid choice the joys deay'd 
Of nuptial rite*, and blcffinga of a bride, 
The bounteous Jove with gifts that want fupfly'J, 
High on the throne foe fits amis' ft the skin, 
And firfl is fed with fumes of facrifice: 
For holy rites to Vcfta 6rft are pay'd, 
And dn her altar fijft fruit off'riegs laid ; 
So Jove ordainM in honour of the maid. 

Theft are the pow'rs above, and only tbcte, 
"Whom love aod Cytherea's art diipleafe : 
Of other beings, none in earth or skies 
Her force r< fills, or influence denies. 
With eafc : her charms the thundcrer can bind, 
And captivate with love tV alroiphrj mmd : 
Ev'd he, whofc dread corruxauds the Gods obey 
Submits to her, anu owns fupnror 1'wjy ; 
EnifcvM to :rf>:tal bvauiiet by her pow'r, 
}Ie oft deicends, i:is creatines to adore; 
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While to conceal the theft from Juno's eyes, 
Some well-diflcmbled fliape the God belief. 
Juno, bis wife and Mcr, both in place 
And beauty, fiift among th* aetberial race i 
"Whom, aU-tranfeending in fuperior worth, 
'Wife Saturn got, and Cybck brought forth : 
And Jove* by never- erring counfel fway'd, 
The partner of his bed and empire made. 

But Jove at length with juft rcfentment fir'd, 
The laughing queen berfelf with love infpirM. 
Swift thro* her veins the fweet contagion ran, 
And kindled in her bread defire of mortal man ; 
That Ihe, like other deities, might prove 
The pains and pleafures of inferior love, 
And not insultingly the Gods deride, 
Wbofe fons were human by the mother's fide: 
Thus, Jove ordain'd (he now for man ihould burn, 
Aod bring forth mortal of&pring in her turn. 

Amongft the fprings which flow from Ida's head, 
Bis lowing herds the young Anchifes fed : 
"Whole godlike form and face the fouling queen 
Beheld, and lov'd to madnefs foon as feen. 
To Cyprus (trait the wounded Goddefs flies, 
Where Paphian temples in her honour rife, 
And altars fmoke with daily (acrifice. 
Soon as arriv'd, (he to her lhrine repaired, 
Where entring quick, the Ihining gates ihe barr'd. 
The ready graoes wait, her baths prepare, 
And oint with fragrant oils her flowing hair; 
Her flowing hair around her fhoulders fpreads, 
And all adown ambrofial odour (beds. 
Lait, in tranf parent robes bar limbs they fold, 
Eorich'd with ornaments of pureft gold, 
Z 
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And thus attir'd, her chariot the afcends, 
And Cyprus left, her flight to Troy Ac beads; 

On Ida flic alights, then fedu the feat 
Which lov'd Anchifei cbofe for hit retreat: 
And ever as (he walk'd thro 1 lawn or wood, 
Froniifcuous herds of beafts admiring flood. 
Some humbly follow, while Come fawning meet, 
And lick the ground, and crouch beneath her feet. 
Dogs, lie as, woWes and bears their eyes unite, 
And the fwift panther flops to gaae with fixM delight. 
For, cv'ry glance Jhe gives, toft fire imparts, 
Enkindling fweetdefire in favage hearts. 
InflamM with love, all fingle our their mates,. 
And to their fhady dens each pair retreats. 

Mean time the tent file fpks fo much defir'd, 
Where her Anchifes was alone rctirM ; 
Withdrawn from alt his friends, and fellow-fwainr, 
Who fed their flocks beneath, and fought the plains: 
In plcafing folitudc the youth (he found, 
Intent upon his lyre's harmonious found. 
Before his eyes Jove's beauteous daughter flood, 
In form and drcft, a huntrefs of the wood ; 
For had he fcen the Goddefe tmdifguis'd, 
The youth with awe and fear had been fiirprisrtL 
Fix'd he beheld her, and with joy admir'd 
To fee a nymph fo brighf, and fo attir'd. 
For from her flowing robe a luilre fpread, 
As if with radiant flame (he were arrey'd ; 
Her hair in part difdos'd, m part conceal'd, 
In ringlets fell, or was with jewels held ; 
With various gold and gems her neck was gracM, . 
And orient pearls heav'd on her panting bratft ; 
Bright as the moon /he fhone, with fifcnt light, 
And charm'd his fenfc with wonder and delight. 
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Thus while Anchifes gaz'd, thro' ev'ry vein 

A thrilling joy he felt, and pleating pain. 

At length he fpake — All hail, cckftial fair! 

Who humbly daft to vifit earth repair. 

Who-e'cr thou art, defoended from above, 

Latona, Cynthia, or the queen of love, 

All hail! all honour fall to thee be paid ; 

Orartthou*Themif> or the f blue-ey'd maid ? 

Or, art thou faireft of the Gracce three. 

Who with the Godf (bare immortality? 

Or elfe, forae nymph, the guardian of thefc woods, 

Thefc caves, thefc fruitful hills, or eryftal floods? 

Who-c'cr thou art, U fane conspicuous feld, 

I, to thy honour, will an altar build, 

Where holy ofPringi I'll each hour prepare ; 

O prove but thou propttioas to my pray'r. 

Grant roe, among the Trojan race, to prove 

A patriot worthy of my country*! love. 

BlefcM in myfelf, I beg, I next may be 

Bleft'd in my children and pofterity : 

Happy in health, long let me fee the fun, 

And, lov'd by all, late may my dayi be done. 
He (aid. — Jove's beauteous daughter thus reply' 

Delight of human-kind, thy (exes pride ! 

Honour'd Aocbi(es,you behold in me 

No Goddefs blcfcM with immortality ; 

But mortal I, of mortal mother came, 
Otreus my father, (you have heard the name) 
Who rules the fair extent of Pbrygia's lands, 
And all her towns and fortreffirs commands. 

• Themis, the Goddefs of Equity and light 
f Bluc-ey'd maid, Pallas. 

Z a 
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"When yet an infant, I to Troy was brought, 

There was I nurs'd, and there your language taught. 

Then wonder not, it, thuf inftrucled young, 

I, like my own, can fpeak the Trojan tongue* 

In me, one of Diana's nymphs behold; 

Why thus arriv'd, I lhall the caufe unfold. 

As, late, our fports we praftii 'd on the plain, 

I, and my fellow nymphs of Cynthia's train, 

Dancing in chorus, and with garlands crown'd, 

And by admiring crowds encompafs'd round, 

Lo! hov'ring o'er my head I faw the God 

Who Argus Hew, and bears the golden rod: 

Sudden he feiz'd, then, bore me from their fight, 

Cutting thro' liquid air bis rapid flight. 

O'er many dates and peopled towns we paift'd, 

O'er hills and valleys, and o'er defarts waAc; 

O'er barren moon, and o'er unwholesome lens, 

And woods where beafts inhabit dreadful dent. 

Thro' all which pathlefs way our fpeed was fuels, 

We ftopt not once the face of earth to touch. 

Mean time he told me, while thro' air w* fled. 

That Jove otdain'd I mould Anchiics wed, 

And with illuftrious offspring bids his bed. 

This faid, and pointing to me your abode, 

To hcav'n again up-foar'd the fwift-wing'd God* 

Thus, of necelfity, to you I come, 

Unknown, and loft, far from my native home* 

But I conjure you, by the throne of Jove, 

By all that's dear to you, by all you love, 

By your good parents, (for no bad, could e'er 

Produce a fon fo graceful, good and fair;) 

That you no wiles employ to win my. heart, 

But let mc hence an untouched maid depart; 
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Inviolate and guiltlcfsof your bed, 
Let mc be to your houfc and mother led. 
Me to your father and your brother! (how, 
And our alliance firtt le*r them allow : 
Let mc be known, and my condition own'd, 
And no unequal match I may be found. 
Equality to them my birth may claim, 
Worthy a daughter's or a fitter's name, 
Tho' for your wife, of too inferior fame. 
Next, let ambafladors to Phrygia haRe, 
To teli my father of my fortune! pafs'd, 
And cafe my mother in that anxious ftate, 
Of doubts and fears, which cares for mc create* 
They in return (hall prefents bring from thence 
Of rich attire, and fums of gold immenfe: 
You in peculiar (hall with gifts be grae'd, 
Jn price and beauty far above the reft. 
This done, perform the rites of nuptial love, 
Grateful to men below, and Gods above. 
She faid, and from her eyes (hot fubtle fires, 
W hich to his heart infinuate deflres. 
Rcliftlcfs love invading thus his bread, 
The panting youth the f mi ling queen addrefs'd. 

Since mortal you, of mortal mother came, 
And Otrcus you report your father's name ; 
And fince th' immortal Hermes from above, 
To execute the dread commands of Jove, 
Tour wond'rous beauties hither has convey'd, 
A nuptial life with mc henceforth to lead: 
Know, now, that neither Gods nor men have pow'r 
One minute to defer the nappy hour, 
This inftant will I frize upon thy charms, 
Mix with thy foul, and melt within thy arms: 
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Tho' Phoebus, arm'd with his unerring dart, 
Stood ready to transfix my panting heart; 
Tho 1 death, tho' hell, in conference attend, 
Thou (halt with me the genial bed afeend. 

He (aid, and fudden fhatch'd her beauteous hand; 
The Godded (mil'd, nor did th' attempt withfland: 
But fix'd her eyes upon the hero's bed, 
Where fort and filken coverlets were fpread, 
And over all, a counterpane was plac'd, 
Thick town with furs of many a lavage beaft, 
Of bean and lions, heretofore his fpoil; 
And 1U11 remain'd the trophies of his toil. 

Now to afcend the bed they both prepare, 
And he with eager hafte difrobes the fair. 

Her fparkling necklace, firft, he laid afide; 
Her bracelets ifcxt, and braided hair unty'd : 
And now, his bufie hand her zone unbrae'd. 
Which girt her radiant robe around her waile; 
Her radiant robe at laft aiide was thrown, 
Whofe rofic hue with dazling luflre jthone. 

The queen of love the youth thus di&rray'd, 
And on a chair of gold her vcftments laid. 
Anchifes now (fo Jove and fate or dain'd) 
The fweet extreamof ecfiacy attain'd; 
And mortal he, was like th' immortals WefsM, 
Not confeious of the Goddefs he pofleft'd. 

But, when the f wains their flocks and herds had fed. 
And from the flow'ry field returning, led 
Their (heep to fold, and oxen to the Jhed ; 
In foft and pleafing chains of deep profound, 
The wary Goddefs her Anchifes bound : 
Then gently rifing from his fide and beds 
In all her bright attire her lambs array 'd. 
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And now, her fair-crown'd bead aloft (he rears, 
Nor more a mortal, but herfclf appeals : 
Her face refulgent, and majeftick mien, 
Confeft'd the Goddefs, lore's and beauty's queen. 

Then, thus, aloud (he calls. Anchifa, wake; 
Thy food repofe and lethargy forfake: 
look on the nymph who late from Phrygia came. 
Behold me well — fay, if I feem the lame. 

At her firft call the chains of fleep were broke, 
And darting from bis bed, Anchifet woke : 
But when he Venus view'd without diiguiie, 
Her mining neck beheld, and radiant eyes; 
Aw'd, and abafh'd,he turn'd bis bead afide, 
Attempting with bis robe his face to hide. 
Confus'd with wonder, and with fear opprefs'd. 
In winged words, be thus the queen addreis'd. 

When firft, O Goddefs, 1 thy form beheld, 
Whofe charms fo far humanity excell'd ; 
To thy celeftial pow'r my tows I paid, 
And with humility implor'd thy aid : 
But thou, tor fecret caufc to me unknown, 
Didft thy divine immortal (late difown. 
But now, I beg thee by the filial lore 
Due to thy father, Aegis bearing Jove, 
Companion on my human (late to ftow; 
Nor let me lead a life infirm below : 
Defend me from the woes which mortals wair, 
Nor let me (hare of men the common fate : 
Since never man with length of days was bleft. 
Who in delights of lore a deity poflefs'd. 

To him, Jove's beauteous daughter thus reply 'd : 
Be bold, Anchifes ; in my love coaJde ; 
Nor me, nor other God, thou needft to fear. 
For thou to all the hcav'nly race art dear. 
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Know, from our loves, tbou fhalt a fon obtain, 
"Who over all the realm of Troy fliall reign ; 
From whom, a race of monarch! (hall defend, 
And whofe poQerity (hall know no end. 
To him tbou /halt the name * Aeneas give, 
As one, for whofe conception I muft grieve, 
Oft as I <hink, he to exift began 
From my conjunction with a mortal man. 

But Troy, of all the habitable earth, 
To a fuperior race of men gives birth; 
Producing heroes of th' aetberial kind, 
And next rcfcmbling Gods in form and mind. 

From thence, great Jove to azure skies convey 'd, 
To live with Gods, the lovely Ganymede. 
Where, by th' immortals honour'd, (llrange to fee!) 
The youth enjoys a blcfs'd eternity. 
Jn bowls of gold, he ruddy ncttar pours, 
And Jove regales in his unbended hours. 
Long did the king, his fire, his abfencc mourn, 
Doubtful, by whom, or where the boy was born: 
'Till Jove at length, in pity of his grief, 
Difpatch'd f Argicides to his relief ; 
And more with gifts to pacific his mind, 
He fent him horfesof a deathlcfs kind, 
Whofe feet outltript in fpeed the rapid wind. 



• « Aeneas, fignifyingone 
' who caufcth grief: ' By 
this paflage, it Should fcem 
as if the Ktymologifls had 
err'd, who. as he was the 
hero of Virgil's Epick Poem, 
have deriv'd his name from 
' :o extol, or praifc;' 



it appearing here exprefly 

to be deriv'd from mnm 

( grief: ' or «jv«a 1 to afTccl 
• with grief.' 

+ The flayet of Argus. 
Mercury fo called, frodi 
having flaw Argu*. 
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Charging withal fwift Heroics to relate 
The youth's advancement to a hrav'nly Gate; 
Where, all his hours ire paft in circling joy, 
Which age can ne'er decay, nor death deiiroy. 
Now, when this embafie the king receives, 
No more for abfeot Ganymede be grieves; 
The pleading news hit aged heart revives, 
And with, delight his fwift- heel'd Heeds he drift*. 

But when the golden-thton'd Aurora made 
Tithoous partner of her roGc bed, 
(Tithonus too was of the Trojan line, 
Refembling Gods in lace and form divine) 
For him Jhe ftrait the Thunderer addrefs'd, 
That with perpetual life be might be blels'd: 
Jove heard her pra y'r, and granted her reoucfl. 
But ah! how rafli was me, bow indUcreetl 
The rooft material bldfing to' omit; 
NegleBing, or not thinking to provide, 
That length of days might be with ftrcngth foppty'd; 
And to her lovert cndlcfs life, engage 
An end led youth, incapable of age. 
But hear what fate betel this hcav'nly fair. 
In gold enthron'd, the brighteft child of air, 
Tithonus, while of pleating youth poficuVd, 
Is by Aurora with delight carcfc'd; 
Dear to her arms, he in her court refides, 
Beyond the verge of earth, and ocean's utmoft tides. 

But, when be faw grey hairs begin to fprcad, 
Deform his beard, and dtfadorn his head, 
The Goddeft cold in her embraces grew, 
His arms declin'd, and from his bed withdrew; 
Yet ftill n kind of nurfing cere (he fixjw'd, 
And food amorofial, nod rich cloaths bcftow'jl; 

Aa 
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But when of age he felt the fad extream, 

And cv'ry nerve was flirunk, and limb wis lain*, 

Lock'd in a room her ufelefs fpoufe (he left, 

Of youth, of vigour, and of -voice bereft.* 

On terms like thefe, I never' can defire 

Thnu fliouldft to immortality afpire. 

Couldft thou indeed, as now thou art, remain, 
Thy ftrcngth, thy beauty, and thy youth retain, 
Couldft thou for ever thus my husband prove, 
I might live happy in thy cndlefs love ; 
Nor fheuld I e'er have caufe to dread the day* 
When I muft mourn thy iofi and raVi decay. 
J^at thou, alas! too foon and fure muft bend 
Bpneath the woes which painful age attend j 
Inexorable -age! whofc -wretched ftate 
All mortals dread, and all immortals bate. - 

tfby, know, I alto muft my portion (hare, * 
And lor thy fake reproach and Jhame muft bear* . 
For (Who 'heretofore in chains of love 
Could captivate the minds of Gods above, > . > 
And force 'em, by my all-fubduing charms : 
To figh and languilh in a woman's arms, ' 
Muft now no more that pow'r fupcrior boaft, 
Kor tax with weaknefs the ooleftial Jioft ; 
Since I ray (elf, this dear amends nave made, ■■#■.• 
And am at laft by my own arts betrayM. 

Erring like' them, with appetite deprav'J, 
This ,Wur, by thee, I have a fbaconceiv'd; . 
Whom hid beneath my sone, I muft conceal, . 

'Till time his being and my ihame reveal* 

■ > . "■ ■* 

. • Tithonus was fcign!d, at lengthy Jo have been turn'4 

ip|Q a ^raihopper; . . , , . 
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Him (hall the nymph* whp thcie fair woods adorn 
In their deep boiorm miHc p as foon as bom: 
They nor of mortal nor itmnorta.1 feed 
Are faid to fpring, yet on Ambrofta feed. 
And * long they live; and oft in chorus join 
With Gods and Goddeflcs in dance divine. 



were rbc Dryadcs and the 
Hamadryads ; theDryadci 
prefided over woods and 
groves ; the Hamadryads 
each over her particular 
tree. Nonj of them were 
accou n ted i mmort a \ , bu t cx- 
treamly long-Iiv'd. Aufo- 
nius, from Hcfiod, com- 
putes the complcat life of 
a man at 06 years; a crow, 
he (ays, lives nine times as 
long; a deer four times as 
long aj a crow ; a raven 
three tunes as long as a deer ; 
the phoenix ten times as 
long as the raven ; and thefe 
lamadryadcs live ren tiroes 
a* long as a phoenix* But the 
mod receirM opinion was, 
that they liv'd jufta* tor^t 
their trees. Therefore fhi* 
from Aufonius feeius rather 
to relate to the Dryadcs, and 
the duration of a whole 
wooJ ; for there mfrcqoert 
inllancfs whrre rhey were 
Jndifterrnfly calt'd Dryadcs 
and Fiamadrjades, by the 
nnricnt poets. They were 
very fenfible of good offices, 
and grateful to them who at 
A A 



any time preferved their* 
trees. The (choliaft, upon 
a paflage mentioning theft 
nymphs in A pol Ion. Argo* 
naut. 1. 2. relates the fol- 
lowing ftory ciicd from Chn- 
jot) Lampfaccnus. A young 
man call'd Raecqs obferv* 
ing a fair oak Tmofl fallen 
to the earth, order'd it to bt 
f imported, and wok- fneb, 
cffefhia] care tbat/terr-cfta- 
blifhed it again to flouriJti 
in its place/ Tta'pvmpKot* 
fheim'flppearMfofitrfi^^tft! 
in return bid him ask what 
he p Lca& 'd. The youth rea- 
d i ly dema nded of Jkt I he 
favour, which ftV as rea- 
dily pron.isM; and accord- 
Ing to agreement, fenr a b^e 
to fumtTmt) Mm n the time 
when he might be happy : 
but the young man happen- 
ing to be gaming at die** 
when thebre came. was f<> 
offended with its biwiri' 
that he gave it ill won**, 
and chid it from him : this 
reception of her awhafTudor 
fo enraged the nymph, that 
in revenge (he rrmlrrM him 
impotent. This ll.irv U 
2 
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^fcto^Silemitfniti thfftHtttncf hwts, - ■> ^ 

And their embraces feek* hv(hady g***.' 1 * : l - ' % "- 

Their origin and birth tbefc nytaphadednce wv m - % - 

From common parent ewrh , » proH&k juhtt? 

With loftp&s which grace the mountain's fefthr; 

Chr ample fpreadtng oaks at oifce' they grow j' 

All hare their treet anoued to their eare, 

Whofe growth, duration and decreafe theyHhaWi' " 

But holy are thefe grove* by mortals held, 

And therefore by the axe art never fell'd. 

But when the fate of fome fair tree draws high, ° 1 

It firft appears to droops and then grows dry ; ' 

The bstitto cradc asfd perim next is fee'n, 

And laft the boughs it (beds, no longer green * - : * ' 

And thus the nymphs expire, by like degrees. 

And live and die coeval with their trees. 

Thefe gentle nymphs, by my perfuafion won, 
Shall in their fweet recedes nurfe my fdn : 
And when his cheeks with youth's firft bluflbes glow, 
To thee the (acred maids the boy (hall (how. 

More to inftrult thee, when five yean (hall end, 
I will again to vifit thee defcend, 
Bringing thy beauteous fon to charm thy fight, 
Whofe godlike form (hall fill thee with delight ; 
Him will I leave thenceforward to thy care, 
And will that with him thou to Troy repair: 
There, if enquiry (hall be made, to know 
To whom thou doft fo bright an off fpriag owe; 



cited in part by Nat. Com. 
See Ovid. Metam. , 1. 8. of 
the fate of Erifichthon, for 
cutting down one of thefe 
animated trees. 



• The Satyrs, when i 
were in years, were c 
Sileni, as Paufanias fej 
in Attic, p. 41. 
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Be fare, thou nothing of the truth detec\ 

But ready anfwer make ai I direct 

Say of a Sylvan nymph the lair youth casne, 

And Calycopis call his mother's same. 

For Ihouldft thou boaft the truth, and madly ova * 

That thou in bH& had ft Cythorea known, . 

Jove would his anger pour upon thy head, 

And with avenging thunder ftrike thee dead. •* 

Now all is told thee, and juft caution ghr'n, 

Be fecrct thou, and dread the wrath of Hear'n. 

She faid, and fudden foax'd abort hit fight. 
Cutting thro' liquid air her hcev'mretd flight* * 

All hail, bright Cyprian Queen ! thee fir* I jmifci/ 
Then, to fome other pow'x transfer my kyt> 
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